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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD. 

Palazzo Ridolfi, Aug. 21, NJS., 174a 

In the melancholy mood in which I wrote 
to you last^ I commenced my employment 
of visiting the chmrches. These (which, 
like most things that one can do every 
day^ one seldom thinks of doing) I have 
till now neglected — first because it was too 
cold, then because it was too hot. Of the 
last excess however I cannot justly com^ 
plain, for whether it arises firom the situa* 
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tion of Florence in general^ or that of my 
house in particular^ I do not know ; hut 
certainly I never passed a more agreeable 
summer than the present. A certain 
freshness in the air even at noon, and a 
calm w^armth in the nights, make both de- 
lightful. 

But to return to my subject. 

The first church I visited was the Duomo: 
which on the outside is extremely rich ; 
being inlaid with red, white, and black 
marble, in small pannels and frames,, with 
old bas-relievi. in many parts. This pro- 
mises a finer inside than we find ; for, 
though the architecture is esteemed both 
just and noble, — yet to see a great vacant 
space, with white walls and plain freestone 
pillars, does not create so much admiration 
as bettef-fbrnished fabrics. In this, how- 
ever, there are still several things worth re- 
marking :-'*<^s^ the statues of the four evan- 
gfflf8ts,by.Dohatello: the tombs of Filippo 
Btunellesco^ the &mous architect; Giotto^ 



the restorer of painting; MasilioFicino^the 
reriyer of Platonic philosophy ; Pietro di 
Toledo^ king of Naples; and a certain ra- 
liant Englishman called John Hawkwood^ 
who served the republic in their wars 
about the fourteenth century. The cu* 
pola of the church is very much admired^ 
both for its architecture and for the paint^ 
ings within. The latter are the perform- 
ances of Frederigo Zaccheri^ and Giorgio 
Vasari. 

This cathedral was begun in 1294:, and it 
x>ccupied above an hundred and fifty years 
in finishing. Its length is a hundred and 
thirty English ells : the breadth of the tri- 
:!>une, eighty-three; that of the nave, thirty- 
five and a half: the height, from the ground 
to the top of the cross, a hundred and one; 
and the circumference six hundred and lor* 
ty . It is remarkable for the general council 
Jield here in 1440, under pope Eugenius 
the Third, when the Greek and Latm 
churchcs^ were united; as well as fortte 
a3 



presence of many emperors^ I&^ings^ and 
popes^ at different times^ and upon various 
occasions. The belfry is built distinct 
from the churchy but near it ; and is eased 
in the same manner^ >vith different kinds of 
marble (but the design is esteemed much 
finer) : it is also adorned with statues. Its 
height is a hundred and twenty-two Eng- 
lish ells^ and its circumference fifty. 

From this church I went into another 
quarter of the town^ to see the Santa Croce, 
belonging to the Inquisition. I found the 
outside the reverse of that of the Duomo^ 
there being no other finishing than the 
rough brick. A small part, however, to- 
wards the bottom, covered with black and 
white marble inlaid, shews that the first 
design was to make it rich. This fa- 
bric was also begun in 1294; by Arnolfo, 
the same architect that was employed on 
the Duomo : but this building, like that, 
was finished by another hand. It is a hun^ 
dred and twenty ells long^ and thirty-five 



J 



broad ; and is^ filled with pictures of the 
best masters — representing the passion^ 
deaths and resurrection^ of our Saviour. 
One by Santi di Tito^ where Christ is re- 
presented eating with the two disciples 
on the road^ just before his ascensioa, 
charmed me exceedingly. I saw^ on each 
side of the churchy exactly over-against 
each other, the tombs of the two Aretines 
(Leonardo the historian, and Pietro the 
poet) ; and lower down, in the same man- 
ner, those of Michael Angelo, Buonaroti, 
and Galileo. Painting, Architecture, and 
Sculpture, sit round the sarcophagus of the 
triple artist; whose bust is placed at the 
top. The figures that attend Galileo are 
intended to express the sublimer sciences^ 
and are in the same position. 

On my return from visiting these 
churches, I received a message from the 
clectress, to go with her into some of the 
convents. This visit you shall have an 
account of in my next. 
b2 



The post has just brought me your 
letter. I never knew any body> before 
your ladyship^ agreeable when out of hu* 
mour. However, I sincerely hope by next 
Friday to hear that the cause is removed ; 
and that nothing may in the least disturb 
the happiness sincerely wished to you and 
all your family by, 

Deajr madam, &c., 

H. L. PoMt^RBT. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. 

Richldngs, July 23, 0. S^ 1740. 

The regard which we both had for the 
poor queen^ our late mistress^ makes me, 
think that no particulars relating to a fa- 
vourite child of hers can be either in- 
different or disagreeable to you. I will 
therefore copy part of a letter from a friend 
of mine in London. 

The princess of Hesse set out fronit 
London on the 6th of July, O. S. : and ar- 
rived on the 15th at MillenshalL a hunting- 
seat of the bridegroom's father, about three 
German miles (or fifteen English ones) 
from Cassel; from whence her royal 
highness sent a message, to notify her be-, 
ing come so far. She however desired, on 
account of the fatigue of her journey, to rest 
there that night. On thenextday ( the I6th > 
B 4 
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the prince and princess of Orange, prince 
William of Hesse, and the bridegroom in 
one Goach ; — prince Maximilian, with his 
princess, Mary of Hesse (who is about 
seventeen, and very beautiful ), daughter to 
prince William; the three daughters of 
prince Maximilian; and prince George; in 
difierent coaches; — came to dine with her 
royal highness at Millenshall. When they 
alighted, they all went into a separate wing 
of the house from that in which the bride 
was. Soon after their arrival, prince Wil- 
liam came to make his compliments ; and 
after he had staid a very little while, prince 
Frederick came, whom he introduced to 
her. When they had conversed about a 
quarter of an hour, the princess-royal en- 
tered. The two princesses embraced each 
other with the utmost tenderness; and 
after a few minutes prince Frederick led 
his bride, and the prince his father led the 
princess-royal to the apartment where the 
rest of the company were. As soon as the 



first compliments were over, they went to 
dinner ; and about seven in the evening 
they returned to Cassel, leaving the bride 
at Millenshall. The next day the com- 
pany (except the princess-royal and the 
prince of Orange, who could not be pre- 
sent on account of precedence) met her 
royal highness about half a German mile 
out of Cassel, in a place where tents were 
pitched for the occasion, and from whence 
the cavalcade for the enirez (which was 
very magnificent) began. A description 
of it is printed, by authority, in the gazette 
of Cassel. 

In the evening the nuptial ceremony 
was performed in one of the gi-eat rooms 
of the castle, fitted up for that pur- 
pose. The bride v/as dressed in the same 
manner as when she was married by 
proxy in London. They supped in public^ 
with all the princes and princesses of the 
family. As soon as the dessert was taken 
away^ they all rose; and drank first the 
b5 
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health of the king of Great Britain^ then 
that of the king of Sweden^ then of the 
bride and bridegroom. At every health 
there was a discharge of the cannon from 
the ramparts. After this^ the prince and 
princess^ with the great officers of the 
court and armj:, danced what they called a 
mystical dance^ carrying white wax flam- 
beaus in their hands. 

On the nextday ( the 18th ) all the officers 
of the court, both civil and military, with 
the clergy, were presented to them. At 
night there was a public supper; and a 
ball, which was opened by the prince and 
princess. After the minuets were end- 
ed they danced some English country- 
dances. 

On the 19th they dined in public ; and 
went in the afternoon to the Orangerie, 
where they played at cards and supped. 
When the supper was over, they formed a 
cavalcade through the old and new town 
of Cassel; the streets of which were finely 
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illuminated:, and especially the triumphal 
arches that were erected at the several 
gates. Tthe company returned to tKe 
Orangerie in the same order, and the even* 
ing was concluded with a ball. 

The Hessian family dine at one^ and 
sup proportionably early. 

On the 20th, after dinner the court 
went again to the Orangerie, played at 
cards, and supped, as before: and then 
took a view of the gardens, which were 
illuminated in a very beautiful manner^ 
with great art and expence ; particularly 
at the end of the great walk, where there 
was an eminence which was contrived 
to cast out fire in imitation of mount 
Vesuvius. 

On Saturday the 21st there was a re- 
view of the horse and foot guards : and at 
night a ball in the castle, which ended this 
festival. 

There were at the public dinners and 
suppers a hundred and eighty covers at ar 
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time^ and tbe form of the table was that 
of an F and M. The whole was con- 
ducted with surprising magnificence and 
order ; and the English who were present 
were treated with all imaginable distinc- 
tion and politeness. The duchess of Dor- 
set was presented with a fine diamond 
ring; a set of Dresden china; and a tea- 
table with a gold tea-canister^ kettle, and 
lamp. Lady Carolina had a pair of dia- 
mond ear-rings of three drops. 

I cannot answer you, even by guess^ 
why his majesty went abroad at this time. 
But as to the discontent which was ima- 
gined to appear in the bride, I sincerely 
believe it was only her mild temper ( which 
we have long been acquainted with ), and 
her affection to the duke and her sisters, 
— ^who all wept, without ceasing, from the 
time of her marriage till she went away. 
Another thing I believe contributed to her 
melancholy; and^that was, her immoderate 
apprehension of the sea. 
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The duke* has since been in the ut- 
most danger of being lost, with sir John 
Norrisj by the Lion man-of-war running 
foul of the Victory in the night. The 
Lion is a seventy-gun ship ; and the cap- 
tain (whose name is Smith):, an old expe- 
rienced officer, was unfortunately in bed ; 
so that the lieutenants had the manage- 
ment of her ; — and they say, that, if sir 
John Norris and his officers had not, with 
e:a^traordinary skill and agility, slackened 
sail, both ships must have instantly sunk. 
But as it is, they have received no other 
damage than what is mentioned in the 
newspapers. They are left behind, to 
be refitted, which will occupy about six 
weeks : and sir John, with his royal high- 
ness, is gone on board the Boyne. 

F. Hartford. 

* His royal highness tlie duke of Cmnberland. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD *. 

Palazzo Ridolfi, Aug. 28, 174a 

The account you sent me of the princess's 
marriage I had not heard before : and it 
not only entertained but improved me ! 
for I immediately sat down to translate 
it into Italian^ for the amusement of 
poor old Riccardif. He had fallen out 
with his whole family, and had no other 
comfort than his trifling pursuits ; which 
indeed occasioned the quarrel, the young 
people not caring to answer all his ques- 
tions. They are, however, since recon- 
ciled ; and he took the opportunity of a 
Genoese lady's being here, to celebrate 
the reconciliation with a very fine ball, 
given at a small house of his, in another 

* In answer to the last, f See vol. i. p.. 278. 
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quarter of the town from the great pa- 
lace I have before mentioned. This has 
a garden to it of above a mile in length, 
which was all illuminated; and (as I have 
already told you how agreeable the nights 
in this country are) did not fail to make 
the entertainment extremely delightful. 

But I promised in my last to give you 
an account of my, attending the electress 
to convents. — Of thesc^ I have seen three 
in her company. The first was that of 
the order of St. Stephen^ which I men- 
tioned at some length in my letter of the 
8th of May*. The females of this con- 
vent are of the first quality; and have a 
house as large as a little town^, with gar- 
dens^ terraces^ and all sorts of conveni- 
ences for living. They are good-hu- 
moured and civil. Their habit is white, 
with the cross of St. . Stephen on their 
breast; and an upper robe, for days of 

• See vol, i. p. 214. 
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ceremonv^ iritli sleeves turned up with 
scarlet. This order is as easy as any in 
Florence; for they sleep eight hours in 
the four-and-twentv^ and eat meat four 
times a week. 

The next that I attended her electoral 
highness to^ was a convent of black nuns. 
These are more strict^ and have the ap 
pcarance of stronger mortification; though 
the house and gardens were also very 
large, noble, and convenient. They thun- 
der damnation into the ears of all that live 
and die in enjoying the vanities of the 
world. 

The third and last that I have seen, is 
the convent of the order of St. Teresa. 
The dress of these nuns is brown. They 
never shew their faces to strangers at the 
grate, having always a crape veil when 
any company comes to them. This veil, 
however, was thrown up as soon as we 
entered. Though they eat no meat, and 
their convent is but small in comparison 
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with the other two, yet they enjoy a con- 
tent and good-humour which it is pleasant 
to observe. 

In all these convents, the cleanliness, and 
order are admirable. In their refectory 
(which is a very large room, with long 
tables and benches), each nun has her 
plate, her napkin, her cup, &c. ; and one 
of them always mounts a sort of pulpit, to 
read whilst the others dine and sup. At 
every one of these visits there is a Meranda 
provided for the ladies that attend the 
princess : who, besides her own servants, 
consist of many of the nobility, who have 
cither relations in the convent, or sposa 
monnches \ for such the young women are 
called who declare their intention of taking 
the habit — for six months before which 
time thev wear a stiff-bodied grown of rich 
brocade, and their heads drest in locks 
with jewels. They are conducted, by their 
nearest relations, to all religious ceremo- 
nies ; and to any diversions that may not 
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tend to make them like the world too well^ 
—as plajs^ balls^ operas^ and assemblies. 

The day after I wrote my last to you^ I 
receiyed a visitor from Venice (lady Mary 
Wortley ), who will continue with me till a 
ship (which she expects) arrives at Leg- 
horn. To what place she will then go> 
she has not yet determined. At present 
I am endeavouring to make Florence asi 
agreeable to her as I can. 

H. L. POMFRBT. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD. 



Palauso Ridolfi, Sep. 4, R &, 1740. 

Amongst the many diversions exhibited 
at Venice during lady Mary Wortley's 
residence there^ I learnt the following 
particulars of the regatta ; which has not 
been seen for near forty years, and is ne-t 
ver performed but on the visit of a WYe^ 
reign prince. It is hard to give an exact 
idea of this entertainment; which is a 
race of boats, but accompiknied by vessels 
built at the expence of those of the nobi* 
lity who can best aflford it. These are a 
sort of machines adorned with all that 
gildings painting, and sculpture, can do to 
set them off; to the value of a thousand 
pounds sterling, or upwards, each. — Sig-' 
nor Contarini's vessel represented the tri- 
umphsof Valour : it was set off with all sorts 



of military trophies^ with the statue of Fame 
on the poop ; and the rowers were clad in 
rich habits, representing Roman soldiers. — 
Signor Correro's was the court of the god- 
dess Flora, accompanied with zephyrs; 
and so finely adorned with flowers and 
shady groves^ that it appeared a beautiful 
moving garden .'--Signor Mocenigo's exhi- 
bited the gardens of the Hesperides: where 
a Hercules larger than life, with his club, 
stood on the poop ; and the whole fable 
was exhibited in different statues. The 
gondoliers were drest like savages — Sig- 
nor Querini's vessel represented the cha- 
riot of Venus ; where she herself appeared 
drawn by doves, which flew in the air, in 
harness of pink and silver ribbon. The 
doves were done so naturally, that they 
were scarcely to be distinguished from 
living birds. Venus was attended by the 
Graces, and a whole flock of Cupids in 
difierent attitudes. The gondoliers were 
habited like Celadons.— Signor Donno'g 
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vessel exhibited on the poop the goddesd 
Diana in full chase. The machine repre- 
sented a forest. A stag fled^ and was pur- 
sued by dogs and nymphs ; whilst poor 
Endymion lay under a large tree^ g^'Zing 
at the goddess. The men were habited 
like hunters^ in clothes of green silk 
trimmed with gold. — Signor Labbia's ves- 
sel had a figure emblematical of Saxony^ 
crowned by another of Poland, accompa- 
nied by the Virtues. The gondoliers were 
drest in Polish habits.— Signor Morosini's 
represented the triumphs of Peace, having 
Discord chained under her feet. She was 
accompanied by figures representing the 
blessings that attend her — Signor Fosca- 
rini's vessel was dedicated to the god of 
Love ; who stood on the poop> bending his 
bow, accompanied with all his court of 
Pains and Pleasures. It was rowed by 
shepherds — Signor Simoni Contarini had 
Apollo on mount Parnassus, with the nine 



Muses ; Pegasus being ready to take his 
flight from the poop. The rowers were 
laurelled poets. — Signor Sorauzo's repre- 
sented Poland triumphant^ with all the 
principal cities and rivers in that dominion, 
accompanied with a fine concert of mili- 
tary music. — But the most magnificent of 
all these swimming machines^ was that of 
the signora Pisani Mocenigo ; who took care 
to distinguish herself on this occasion. It 
was called the chariot of Night; and was 
^ided by the god Neptune^ waited on by 
Tritons and Nereids, and diawn by four 
white sea-horses larger than the life. 
There were six gilded wheels, three on 
each side ; which;, burning round, seemed 
really to run upon the waves. The moon 
appesured rising on the stern, attended by 
stars. The statues were the Hours, all 
di*essed in blue silk, richly trimmed with 
silver fringe, lace, and embroidery. In 
ihis equipage the first rate was paformed. 
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But this was not enough for the signora^s 
magnificence. When the second b^an^ 
the decorations were changed: Aurora 
appeared in the place of the moon; all 
the figures were new-dressed in green and 
gold^ extremely rich; and this in such a 
short time, that the surprise added greatly 
to the exhibition. At the third race, the 
sun was represented in its meridian glory; 
and the dresses were again changed to 
pink and silver, with a variety of new^ 
ornaments. 

This is the account of my author^; and 
if it contributes in the least to your amuse- 
ment, I shall think my time well bestowed 
in copying it. I wish I had her leave to 
send you something more entertaining from 
the same source. But I have detained 



* Lady Maiy Wordey. A description somewhat 
«imilar was written by her to Mr. Wortley, and is 
printed in the new and authentic edition of her works 
just published, vol. iii. p. 207« 
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you long enough for once ; so will teke an 
abrupt leave, since I am just going to the 
first night of the comic opeira. 

H, L. POMFRET. 
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TO THE GOUNTBSS OF POMFREt. 

RicUdngty Ang. 4, 0. S., 174a 

I CANNOT help giving your ladyship an 
account^ which I have had lately from peiv 
sons of veracity and good-sense^ of a faniily 
vfho had lived upwards of fifteen years in 
the town of Windsor. 

This family consists of an old woman 
and two sons; the eldest of which appears 
to be about forty^ tfnd the other only three 
or four years younger. Since they first 
settled here^ they have never been out of 
their house (except once one of the sons) ; 
nor have they ever suffered any body to 
come into it. When they had lived therei 
three orfour years^ some malicious people 
broke all their windows towards the street^ 
in order to provoke them to shew them- 
salves; but the poor creatures did not 
make the least noise or complaint^ nor 

VOL. II. c 
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did they even mend their windows. Some 
years afterwards^ in a wet winter^ their 
neighbow? (^served one morning that 
they had put up wooden shutters. These# 
however^ w^e also soon broken; but they 
did not appear^ nor did they in any shape 
resent the injury. They mended them^ as 
it is supposed^ themselves ; for the shutters 
appeared, patched in an awkward manner^ 
with rough pieces of .wood and old boards* 
Since the breaking of their windows^ they 
have always lived backwards ; which was 
first discovered by the officers of the land* 
tax^ who go regularly once a year and 
break open their door to demand it. This 
intrusion! they never strive to prevent^ and 
always pay very readily and justly. — ^At 
their first coming to Windsor^ they took 
up goods of a mercer in that town> to the 
value of seven or eight pounds^ but did 
not pay for them. He has been ever since 
endeavouring to see or speak to them^ in 
order to ^et his money : and has several 
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times employed bailiffs to serve than with 
writs^ but in vain ; for these did not dare 
to break open the doors,-*-«nd people majr 
call> .knocks and insult them^ for lour-and* 
twenty hours together^ and they will not 
answer^ nor even seem to hear. Thi» 
year J however^ the officers of the land-tax* 
gave the bailiffs notice when they were to 
go^ and they got in along with them ; and 
though the original debt was increased to 
nearly double by the various law expenses 
they paid it without the least dispute. 

These recluses have two estates near 
Windsor> one of which has tenants upon 
it; but they never demand any rent^ nor 
can their farmer gei a sight of them. The 
tenant of the other died some years ago ; 
since which time the ground has lain un- 
cultivated^ nor have they ever endeavoured 
to let it. The neighbouring cottagers put 
in cows^ horses, hogs, or whatever they 
please; and the owners never inquire 
about the matter. 

c2 



The land-tax gatherers say that they are 
hale well-looking people ; who speak lit*, 
tle^ but that little courteously and sensibly. 
When tHey are asked the reason of their 
living in this manner> and how they pro- 
cure food and clothes^ they are entirely 
silent 

T3iis <odd bdia^iur has raised my ^n* 
riosity «o much, that I have set three or 
four emissaries to work, to try if I can g^ 
any particulars respecting them that can 
give me an insight into the principle which 
occasions so strange a manner of living. 
If I succeed, I shall certainly inform you 
of the result of my inquiry. 

F. Hartforp. 



^^-'. -J 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD"^. 
MazEO Ridol£, Sept 11, M. S^ nnx 

YduR account of the family at Windsor 
is so entertaining and surprising^ that I 
own I shall be very much disappointed if 
you do not send me a further explanation 
of it. Mr. Walpole tells me> that he very 
well remembers to have seen the house, 
and that he haa heard many of the partif- 
culairs mentioned hy you;. 

As I have often received notice of lady 
Mary Wortley's coming here before she 
really did^ so I put off my visit to the 
great-duke's gallery in expectation of 
seeing it in her company. This visit 
I have how commencet^; and till it is 

* In answer to the last 
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finished^ my letters will be full of the won* 
ders which I find there. And^ ficst^ to be- 
gin with the building itself: it extends on 
both sides of a tolerably long street; at one 
end of which it is united by stone arches^ 
affording through them a view of the river 
Amb, whilst at the other end we enter the 
great square. The lowar part was begua 
by Cosmo the First: it consists of colon* 
nddes^ with stone pillars^ as wide as those 
in Covent-Garden^ and paved with brick ; 
and vdthin are the public offices^ — as the 
mint^ &c. Upon the latter is a story of 
dbops ; where the workmen of the great** 
duke formerly engraved^ painted^ made 
models for statues, inlaid tables, distilled es- 
sences^ &e. : but most of these artificers are 
now discharged. This floor is joined, over 
the lione arches, by .an open portico ; in the 
tni^le of which is placed the statue of 
Frahceseo the First, who finished the fa- 
brid^. Over aU is the gallery^ ta whidi we 
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ascend, from the fitreet^ by a great irtair^ 
ease. At the top of the stair-^ase^ in a yes* 
tibule^ are the redundancies of the gallery; 
such as pillars^ obeli^ks> urns/ bas-relievosj 
and inscription^ for which there was not 
room within. The side next the street 
is one continued glass-window; exceptj 
at equal distances^ so much wall as serves 
to support the roof ; and this is orna* 
mented with pillars on the outside^ andf 
statues andbtists within. The ceiling ig 
divided intd Compartments; painted by ther 
best hands^ in grotesque : each coinpart-' 
ment r^reseiiting a dilferent art^ science; 
or history; with portraits intermixed; ati-^ 
plieable to the subjects. On 6aeh side are 
statues and busts^ placed on brovrn and 
gold pMestals. At one of the extremities 
there is a copy^ by Bandinello^ in white 
marble^ of the famous JjMcoon sit Home. 
On its left hand there is a boar, finely 
done in the same marble; a<id on its right 
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an antique statue of a soldier or a hun- 
ter^ in the action of being ready to spear 
it. At the other end of the gallery is s 
Hercules killing the Centaur; and on 
each side of this group is a Roman em- 
press^ reclined on a kind of couch. In thet 
part that joins the two loi^ sides^ are^ 
amongst others^ two brass figures on pedes* 
tals of the same metal; one of which^thougU 
modenij is the finest work imaginable. A^ 
I cannot pretend to describe every statue 
here, noj to avoid misplaced praise^ I will 
name none in particular ; hut in genendj. 
I may venture to say that there is not only 
no collection equal to this^ but that I be-^ 
lieve all the collections in the world put 
togethtf could not furnish such another- 
There are ninety-two busts^ fifty-four single 
marble statues^ nine groups of the same ma-» 
ierial^ two brass statues^ a Chimera in brass> 
a marble boar> and two guglioes^ in the 
gallery itself; beades what are in the paa- 
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Mges leading to it^ and in the rooms that 
are locked up. Of these there are seven : 
filled with different kinds of valuable cu- 
riosities^ which have been collecting for 
near two hundred years ; and whenever the 
poor electress dies^ will^ I do not doubts 
in as many days be dispersed, as many se- 
veral ways. 

H. L. POMFRCT. 
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TO THE CX)UNTESS OF POMFRET* 

RicUongs Aug^ IS, O. &« 174a 

X>BAR MADAMy 

I sHALL^ with great pleasure and impa- 
tience^ expect the honour of a visilirom 
the first great-^uke of Tuscany^ and a» 
many of his children as are pleased to ac- 
company him. When princes are dead> 
the reception of them costs no greater 
trouble or expense than that of the mean- 
est of their subjects ; and they are both 
Tery entertaining and very easy compa- 
nions^ even in a solitude such as this. 

If the electress was not your ladyship's 
friend, I should be yery peeyish with her 
for excluding the picture of poor Bianca 
out of the number of her family. I should 

■■ Mil — ■ M* m 

* Iq answer to tbe letter p^ 297 volJ» 



35 

ratber hare cbosen to obliterate erery 
remembrance of that odious cardinal^ ^ 
vrhose vices seem to have been of so black 
and malignant a nature^ that even the 
crimes and follies of Pietro Buonaventura 
are overshadowed by them* 

Your account of the tveasiire still re^ 
maining in the palace of the eleetress^ 
gives me a great idea of the vf ealth and 
magnificence of the house of Medici; 
since I believe she has only ^ small 
part (comparatively) of what they once 



I think your reflexions im the modern 
rage for pulling down the ven^able casUer 
and abbeys which were built by our ances-- 
tofl»^ are very just. I confess th^re always: 
appears to me more true grandeur in these 
piles^ than in any of the new-fashiadetf 

hm^ 

* Ferdinando^ the brother of Hiancesco the great« 
duke. He is said to have laid Sfffcai fUoB, all of 
which failed^ to murder Siaaca* 
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edifices. I am perhaps partial tothem^ 
from the circumstance of having passed 
the first years of my life at Long-Leate*, 
which I believe is allowed to be the finest 
shell now remaining of the houses built in 
the reign of Edward the Sixth. Though I 
was only nine years old when my father 
died^ I still remember his lamenting that 
my grandfather had taken down the Gothic 
windows on the first floor^ in one of the 
fironts^ and put up sashes^ in order to have 
a better view of his garden fipom a gallery 
that occupied almost all that side of the 
house. As soon as the present Lord Wey- 
mouth married^ and came to live here^ he 
<Mrdered the sashes to be pulled down^ and 
the old windows to be restored. I flatter^ 
myself that this was a good omen of his 
r<r" vft to a seat which for two hundred 

* In Wiltshire 5 then the property of her father^ the 
U^n. Heniy Thynne, son of Thomas viscount Wey-^ 
mouth. It now belongs to the marquis pf Bath. 
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years had been tbe deligbt and pride of bis 
ancestors. But abis> how short-sighted 
is human judgement! Long-Leate^ with 
its gardens^ paxk^ and manor, is mortgaged 
(though its owner never plays) to game* 
stars and usurers, for twenty-five thousand 
pounds. So that probably, in twenty 
years' time, as Mr. Pope says, it may 

" *' Slide to a scrivener, or city knight;'* 

which I must own would mortify me ex* 
ceedingly, notwithstanding the assertion of 
the same ai|tbor, that '' Whatever is^ is 
right,'' and that this ought to silence our 
murmurs and anxieties when we see friends 
and relations acting (as we think) in an 
unreasonable and unaccountable manner. 
However, I need not read you a moral 
lecture on this subject ; for I am persuaded 
we are of one opinion respecting it. 

We are impatient to hear that sir John 
Norris has sailed firom Torbiay. He has 
put to sea twice^ but has been obliged to 
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return by the strong south-west winds ; 
which indeed still continue^ and haye 
brought with them such great andcoati^ 
nual rains that the farmers bc^n to com** 
plain of them as much as they before did 
0t the dry weather. 

F. Hartford. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD. 

Palauo Ridolfi, Sep. S5, N. &, 174a 

I THINK I told you^ in one of my former 
letters^ that the young women designed to 
be nuns are declared six months before 
they enter the convent. A similar practice 
is obs^rred in this country with respect to 
those females intended to be married. As 
soon as the contract is signed^ they are 
constiantly attended by their 9poso, dresa 
in the rich clothes that he buys for them> 
and are adorned in jewels of his present- 
ing; whilst balls^ assemblies^ &e. are given 
by the relations on both sides^ ibr the en- 
ttftainment of the inamoraiL 

The Italians hayii two s^ons in the year 
in whichthe^ marry— -viz. just before Lent, 
and in th^ iutumn. The itiost consider- 
able marriage this year^ waft that of the 



40 

daughter of U marchese Corsi^ a young 
lady of beauty^ great sweetness of temper^ 
and considerahle fortune.. Sbe had already 
made many conquests^ when her father 
agreed to marry her to a young man^ son 
to il marchese Guadagni (great-chamber- 
lain to the electress). He was not her 
equal in fortune^ and was ignorant of the* 
world ; however^ he appeared so agreeable 
to his sposa, that she became violently in. 
loTe with him : and all this summer^ on 
every Sunday and holiday^ the pcdazzo Corsi 
has been illuminated^ and filled vnth the 
best company in Florence^ who were there 
negakd with sherbet and iced fruits;--* 
the bride and bridc^oom appearing most 
splendidly happy. 

The mother of the lady^ who is daughter 
to the old marchese Riccardi^ brought; 
<}iem on Friday to my house.. When the 
cAtdswere over, tiiey walked in the gar- 
den ; and as they took leave> I thought I 
saw tears and concern very visible in the 
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countenance o£ the ^[H>$a. — Soon after- 
wards there was an el^ant entertainment' 
made by the comtessa Gallic for all the 
brides-elect in Florence. To this 1 was 
invited ; and as it will give you some idea 
of the manners of the Florentines^ I shall 
describe it. 

About forty ladies, and twice as many 
gentlemen, were invited to breakfast at 
noon. When we arrived, we were intro* 
duoed into a very fine apartment ; where 
we found a band of music, and one of the 
best singers assisting. This lasted about 
an hour. We were then all desired to 
walk into a different suite of rooms ; in 
one of which was placed a vast table, 
where chocolate, biscuits, cakes of all 
siNTts, iced fruits, sherbet, syllabubs, and 
many other similar refreshments, were set 
fiHrth in a most ornamental and elc^nt 
manner .E^^ When every* one had eaten 
enough for an ordinary dinner, we were 
conducted into a great hall; where the fid- 
^ dies struck up, and dancing began. The 



sposa Corsi danced only^. French dances^ 
to the surprise of the company; but her 
mother ( who is 4ot old^ and is a very good- 
humoured and sensible woman) took her 
place in the country-dances^ that the lady 
of the house mi^t not think her entertain* 
ment slighted. On the next day^ howeyer^ 
it was spread all over Florence that the mar- 
riage was broken off; for that the young 
brutcj during the time of his courtship^ had 
treated his lad jr in so rough a mannerithaty 
after concealing much/and suffering morei 
•be at last told h^ parents that she couU 
not marry him, though die loved him be^ 
yond all the men she ever saw. M y hqiise/ 
I found, was the fint in which she had 
tnade any complaint : for in the- garden 
be had called her names, and threatened 
to lock her up as soon as the cetebrationt 
of the nuptials should be finished ; and at 
the morning ball he toM her that she danced 
like a devil, — ^admiring at the same time all 
the other females, though far inferior to 
her. He did not givd the least reason for 
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Ms aversion. His fatheif is almAst dis* 
tracted — ^being a very good sort of man^ 
and so far from rich that all the finery of 
the bride was bought with part of her own 
fortune advanced upon the contract; and 
the cancelling of this is so extraordinary a^ 
things that there is scarcely an instance 
xemembered of a similar occurrence. 

I do not know which i&ost to admire ;— ^ 
the affection of the parent who resolved io 
|o9e a great sum of money rather than see it 
child not perfectly happy ! orayoUBgciea* 
ture getting the better of her inclinations 
vdien her reason represented the ill «>nse* 
quences of pursuing theni. I pity the fa- 
ther of the worthless boy^ as he does great 
justice to the lady's merit: and indeed she 
deserves it of him ;— for when he came to 
plead for his son's pardon^ she> in an agony 
of tears^ told him that she was infinitely 
sorry to hurt the feelings of a family which 
she so much esteemed; and that if he 
himself yronld marry her^ she was ready to 
perform the contract ; but that she could 
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not submittothetemper of his son« He 
burst into tears^ and left the room. The 
families are each gone to their respective 
villas^ till the conversation on the subject 
is a little more settled. It is thought that 
she will then return to celebrate a better 
marriage ; three of the best matches in 
town having declared that they should be 
happy to succeed the banished Guadagni. 
He roara and bellows^ and says that all 
his behaviour arose from excess of love> 
^uDd that he thought, he must govern. hisL 
wife. 

Thus^ dear madam^ goes the world with 
Its. These are the most material events of 
a little duchy ; whilst the great kingdoms 
Coquet with the winds and marry fleets and 
forts by proxy. Heaven send to all^ in love 
and war^ the best that can befal them ! So 
prays their very disinterested spectator^ 
and 

Your faithfliil friend and servant. 

H. L. POMFRBT^ 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET*. 

Richkings, Aug. 26, 0. &, lY'ia 

ITou are too partial to my letters^ my dear 
lady Pomfiret ; which can pretend to no 
merit but that of speaking the language of 
my heartj — ^for they never express senti-^ 
ments of esteem or friendship where that ia 
silent. 

A -Florentine horse-race must be a very 
extraordinary sight; and^ Ifancy^ a very 
dangerous one ler such^f the spectators 
as are on foot or horseback in the streets. 
Lord Brooke told me th«t he saw a man 
killed on the spot^ by the violence of one 
of the animals in running against him.^ 

I should have been excessively pleased 
with the dialogue al* improvise, and should 

* In answer to the letter page 325^ vol. •• 
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hare been glad to bear the argument of 
two people of genius on a subject which 
has often excited mj curiosity. 

The absence of my lord Hartford and 
my lord Brooke has giyen this place more 
the air of a hermitage^ than that of a ber^ 
gerte. You know that hermits often pre- 
tend to visions ; but I do not insist upoi^ 
your taking me to be holy enough to have 
an ethereal messenger dispatched to in** 
form me of approaching events. I have^ 
however, had good intelligence, otherwise f 
of an affair which might pass for a memoir 
of the Atalantis but that it is the history of 
a court upon the continent. 

A certain young princess, of surprising 
beauty and in the highest bloom of life^ 
accompanied her brother and sister-in-law 
(who were lately married) to the court of 
a monarch (father of the bride) who had 
been some time a widower. He no 
sooner saw this young beauty, than Cu- 
pid, with his usual malice, shot an arrow 
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from hef eyes> and pierced the monarches 
heart. The court immediately appeared 
in the greatest splendor: batls^ music, 
masquerades^ and illuminations^ were 
continually employed to entertain the 
lovely guest. These^ in the days of 
Cyrus or Pharamood^ ought to have been 
long continued^ as the only proof that the 
princess had of her conquest; and they 
might have been so now^ but that her 
royal lover considered he had not ten or 
twelve years to waste on sighing in secret. 
He therefore ventured to discover his pas* 
sion^ and found it received without disdain ; 
and it is said that orders were immediately 
sent to a neighbouring island^ to make all 
necessary preparations for a public mar- 
riage and coronatioiv 

The first part of this novels I believe^ is 
historically true; the second appears to 
me not yet quite authenticated. If you 
wish to know the name of this fortunate 
princess^ and happen to have by you five 
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W six of my last letters^ you will fiad her 
assisting at another august ceremony^ 
which I sent you an account of*. That 
discovery may serve as a clue to the rest 
of the story; whichlfancy will furnish you^ 
as it has furnished me^ vnth a. very copious 
field of contemplation^ and recall many 
hearts besides those principally concerned^ 
with their emotions^ to your thoughts. 

The duke has vnritten to his sisjters 
that he was so tired with waiting for a fair 
wind^ that he had been forced to amuse 
himself by seeing the sailors dance, and 
even sometimesby dancingwiththemy upon 
the deck. Whether this particular mark of 
his good-nature^ <Mr the whole of his con- 
duct, has won their hearts^ I know not ; but 
it is certain that no prince was ever more 
beloved than he is in the fleet. Sir John 
Norris has written letters that give him the 
highest recommendation; and these, from a 

* See page 7. 
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fnaaof his character^ are (I think) more 
valuable encomiums than the haranguet 
jind panegyrics of all the orators and poets 
^bout the court 

F. Hartforo. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD, 

Palazzo Ridolfi, Oct. 2, N. S., 1740. 

THE event the history of which you have 
been so obliging as to send me> may prove 
the ground-work of many marvellous oc«^ 
currerices^ if it should conclude in matrix 
mony. How must the scenes in such s^ 
court be changed ! Nothings as I have 
heard^ is more difficult to give up^ than the 
pretensions to beauty and power :-^yet it 
is in vain to struggle: youth will not stay : 
and at sun^rising every star must fade. 
Besides^ the animals that by the reigning 
planet may be either cherished or de- 
stroyed, will necessarily create so much 
application, attendance, and contrivance, as 
may very well entertain an observer expe- 

5— f 

* In answer to the last. 
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riencedin those affairs^ and indiffereat to 
what turn they will take. . But^ as you tell 
mediat the material part of the story wants 
confirmation, I shall say no more of it at 
present — being in a yerj diflferent situation 
myself; as you will know^ when I tell you 
that all the nobility of Florence are pre- 
paring for theif viUegiature^ which gene- 
rally lasts till Christmas. A great num-^ 
ber of them took leave of me on Friday, 
being the last day on which I intended to 
receive company. I gave them music in 
my great hall^ and they danced till two in 
the morning; when we parted^ with equal 
content on both sides, — ^they thanking me 
for having given them an assembly all 
summer^ and Ithanking them for coming 
to me once a week. 

, My present employment is, attending 
my daughters to the nuptial festivals pre- 
pared for the marchesa Clerici, a Mila- 
nese lady who passes through this city in 
her way to Rome. 
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Aj to our own country people^ they aw 
increased lately^ as well as changed; for, 
instead of sir Erasmus Phillips^ sir Francis 
Dashwood^ and others^ we have at pre-* 
tent Mr. Hume^ Mr. Pitt of HampshirOj 
Mr. Boughton^ Mr. Dashwopd^ and lord 
Shrewsbury. Lady Mary Wortley leaves 
me in about a fortnight^ to go to Rome ; 
from whence the abate Durazzo is just 
come; he is brother to tlie lady whom I 
made an acquaintance with at Genoa; 
and we shall see each other every day 
during the short time of his remaining 
here. 

I shall conclude this letter with a philo- 
sophical reflection of Lady Mary's, She 
says that no one has had a copy of it but 
myself; so pray do not let us make it pub<^ 
lic^ lest it should induce some desperate 
person to break locks. 

H, L. PoaiFRET. 
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WiTH toilsome steps I pass thro' life's dull load 
(No pack-horse half so tired of his load) ) 
And when this dirty journey will conclude. 
To what new realms is then my way pursued ? 
Say, then does the unbodied spirit fly 
To happier climes and to a better sky ? 
Or, sinking, mixes with its kindred clay. 
And sleeps a whole eternity away ? 
Or shall this form be once again renewed. 
With all its frailties, all its hopes, endued ; 
Acting once more on this detested stage 
Fkssions of youths infirmities of age ? 

I see m Tully what the ancients thought. 
And read unprejudic*d what moderns taught ; 
But no conviction from my reading springs- 
Most dubious on the most important things. 
Yet one short moment would at once explain 
What all philosophy has sought in vain ; 
Would clear all doubt, and terminate all pain. 
Why then not hasten that decisive hour ; 
Still in my view, and ever in xnj pow*r ? 
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Why should I drag along this life I hatb. 
Without one thought to mitigate the weight ?^ 
Whence this mysterious bearing to exists 
When every joy is lost, and every hope di«miss*d f 
In chains and darkness wherefore should I stay^ 
And mourn in prison whilst I keep the key I 
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t6 THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD. 

Palazzo Ridol£, Oct. 9, N. S., 174a i 

1 SHALL now proceed in my account of 
"llie gallery, which I visited the other day, 
with lady Mary Wortley — ^for the last time, 
since she intends to leave us next week. 

The seven rooms belonging to this 
gallery hold more treasure than I can 
either pretend to describe^ or even to have 
examined as it deserves. One of them 
is filled with mathematical instruments, 
globesj maps, spheres^ loadstones^ tele- 
scopes, &c. ; another^ with old china, dis- 
posed in order behind silver wire. In the 
middle of this room is an oblong table, of 
uniform work with the gallery, on afram& 
of the same ornamented with brass. Thia 

* A continuation from the letter in page 29 
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collectioiiwas made by Prince Ferdinanda^ 
dder brother to the last great-duke^ but 
who^ (unfortunately for Florence) died 
before his father. 

The third room was designed by cardi-* 
nal Leopoldo^ son of Cosmo the Second, 
whose statue was erected at the upper 
end by his nephew Cosmo the Third. At 
the feet is an inscription^ signifying who 
he was; and that it was he who collected 
and placed there the ritratti of all the 
eminent painters of every country^ done 
by themselves. These are, for the most 
part, very valuable; but as the collec- 
tion has proceeded, and painting has of 
late decayed, some of the later painters 
whose heads have bee^ admitted are but 
unworthy companions for the fiist inha- 
bitants of the room.— It is square, paved 
with black and white marble; the ceil- 
ing painted, and the sides (on which the 
pictures are placed) hung with crimson 
velvet. 
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Another ro(mi is called the chamber of 
cabinets. This is hung with green, and 
das many pictures by the oldest masters* 
Under as many little canopies^ are five 
cabinets. One of these is composed of 
different-coloured woods, mixed with 
ivory, inlaid in flowers and other suitable 
ornaments. Another is of ebony ; with 
carved ivory upon it, and many pillars of 
calcedonian agate. The remaining three 
are large glass cases: two of which are 
filled with figures, historical subjects, and 
various other designs, carved in ivory; 
while the other case is full of curiosities 
in amber, crucifixes, cabinets, and houses 
peopled in a most wonderful manner with 
amber and ivory figures. Over the three 
glass cases are placed several statues in 
silver, about a foot high, by John Bolo^^ 
gnese — either copies of some of the finest 
in the gallery, or designs of his own. In 
this room there is a representation, in 
wax-work, of the plague> too horrid to be 
d5 
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pleasmg, though allowed a masterpiece 
of the kind. 

The room adjoining to this U called 
the room of foreign painters; the sides' 
being hung with the works of FlemingSj. 
Germans^ and all eiM^ept Italians, In. 
the middle stands a large cabinet^ not 
unlike a castle^ of ebony, finely carved^ 
and inlaid with lapis lazuli, verde antique, 
and other valuable marbles^ on which are 
painted, in small figures^ all the history of 
the Old and New Testament. On a square 
in the middle of one of the fronts, are 
several birds inlaid in natural-coloured 
stones. The square containing these turns 
by a spring, and represents^ secondlt/^ 
Christ takea from the cross in wax 
by Michael Angelo. Another motion 
brings the third side; on which are the 
twelve apostles and our Saviour, in amber* 
The fourth exhibits an amber crucifix, 
with St. John, and the Marys, attending^ 
On the opposite firon^ is a looking-^lass^ 
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And toilet; but^ as the spring was Out of 
order^ I did not see it turn. On the top 
is a clock and an organ. This rich and 
fine machine was the present of Ferdi- 
nand the Second^ emperor of Germany^ 
to Ferdinando the Second^ great duke of 
Tuscany. 

I must have suflSciently tired you with 
going through these five rooms; I there- 
fore reserve the remaining two till another 
time. 

H. L. POMFBET* 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET*. 



Iticlikuigi^ S^t. 10»O.S, 1740. 

Tam extremely obliged to jou^ my dear 
lady Pomfiret^ for the trouble you have 
given yourself in sending me the descrip-^ 
tions of the Duomo and the church of 
Santa Croce. I am apt to believe that I 
should have been most entertained with 
the latter^ on account of the fine pictures 
with which you tell me it is adorned. 

I am afraid our fine weather is gone^ 
ibr we have had terrible winds of late^ 
and a good deal of rain^ to our great 
grief; for walking and riding out are fa- 
vourite diversions with us; and if it is 
but fair over head^ we have so many co* 
vered walks and winding paths through 

*' ' ' ■■ I I , I 11^ 

^ In answer to the letter in page l . 
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OUT woods^ {hat tlie wind can only give 
trouble to our minds^ in reflecting on the 
injuries it may do out fleets by remaining' 
above two months in such a quarter* dJt 
to confine them to our own coasts^ when 
there seems to be business enough for 
them on those of Spain and in the West 
Indies. 

But I believe it may be as well for me 
to return to my fire-side^ to my work and 
books^ as to concern myself about the 
winds and seas^ which will only obey Hin^ 
who made them. 

As to booksj I have met with nothing 
new lately, except a Masque which was 
written by the prince of Wales's command 
and represented at Cliefden. The subject 
of it is the history of Alfred; and the 
scene is laid in the isle of Athelney^ in 



* South-west 5 keeping all the fleets then in the 
southern harbours (as Portsmouth and Plymouth) 
immoveable. 
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Somersetshire^ i^vhere he was at the neai*, 
herd's house. The clown and his wife 
are made to speak the dialect of a hero and 
heroine in a court. . The whole conduct of 
the piece is incorrect. There are two or 
three fine speeches^ several party hints, 
and one invi^us reflection — which did 
not need the pains that have heen taken 
(by presenting it in a different character) 
to make it absolutely unpardonable. This 
fi9e performance is the joint work of Mr« 
Thomson and Mr. Mallet. 

F. Hartforp* 
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TO THE CX)UNTESS OF POMFRET.* 

Richlongs, Sap. 1^, O. S^ 1740i 

The last post^ deax madam^ made me 
bappy^ by bringing me two letters from 
you. I am very glad that the ceremonial 
of the princess of Hesse'd reception at 
Cassel was of use or amusement to you; 
since nothing can give me greater plea-^ 
sure than an opportunity of making you 
the smallest return for the delight and 
improvement which your correspondence 
affords me. 

I should have been extremely glad to 
have attended you in your visits to the 
convents. Your account of the nuns of 
the order of Santa Teresa gives me a very 
agreeable idea of their course of life. I 

* In aoswei to the letter in page 14» 
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Iiave always entertained r notion that a 
monastic retirement is a very happy situa- 
tion^ under many circmnstances; and have 
thought it a pity that ourl^islature have 
not provided some retreat of this nature 
for people who^ either through misfor- 
tunes^ or by the cast of their natural tem- 
per^ might be led to wish for such a re- 
fuge from the cares and hurry of the 
world. But then^ I would not have it in 
the power of any parent^ brother, guar- 
dian> or relation whatsoever, to shut up 
people against their inclinations; for re- 
tiring from a public^life, and being torn 
from it, are very difiinrent things, and 
likely to produce opposite effects. 

I dare say lady Mary Wortley's visit 
was very entertaimng: I am sure her 
description of the r^atta is so. I never 
saw any thing more agreeably painted, 
than the magnificence of that shew. 

i have just been reading the abbe de 
St Real's account of tiie conspiracy of 
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the Spaniards against Ihe republic of Vc-* 
nice: and am very angry with Otway for 
having in his tragedy departed so widely 
from the truth of the history, without the 
least occasion ( unless it were to excuse the 
irresolution of Jaffier) ; and for having 
made the courtesan appear so detestable a 
creature, who was in reality qualified to be 
the heroine of his play. She was a Greek, 
of one of the isles of the Archipelago; a 
person of noble birth — and debauched by 
the commander of the Venetians in that 
island, under the strongest promises of 
marriage. When her father pressed him 
to the performance of these promises, the 
ungrateful lover caused him to be privately 
assassinated. The daughter filled with rage 
at meeting so cruel a return for her passion, 
and overwhelmed with sorrow for having 
(by her crime) occasioned the death of 
her fkther, went immediately to Venice, 
to solicit the punishment of a man who 
had so deeply injured her in u double 
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fhanner. The senafors> however, insteadf 
of doing her justice, put her oflF fr-om time 
to time, till, all her property being ex-**^ 
liausted, she was compelled to take up the 
trade of a courtesan for a subsistence. How- . 
ever, as her misfortunes had not been able 
to efiace the sentiments of honour with 
which her biilh and education had in-* 
spired her, s£e' eoilceived such an indig-' 
nation agaiiist the senate^ whose injustice 
had reduced hef fo the necessity of fol^ 
lowing an employment so shameful in 
itself, and so repugnant to her inclination^ 
that she entered into the treason, in order 
to be revenged on them all at once; and 
behaved herself^ during the whole time it 
was in agitation, with the utmost constancy 
and secrecy. It is true, that, to complete 
the character of a heroine, she ought to have 
been perfectly virtuous; but Mr. Howe's 
Fair Penitent, and the trs^edy of All for 
Love, are sufficient proofs that a very mov- 
ing distress may be wrought up where ihm 
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ebaracterd are not faultless : and as there ar^ 
many circumstances in the story of the fair 
Greek which excite one's pity^ I should have 
thought^ in consideration of its truths he 
woidd have done hetter to have exhibited 
her in a compassionate light, than to have 
introduced Belvidera, — ^whose very exist-^ 
ence appears fictitious: for there is no 
ground in the narration to believe that 
Jaffier was a married man; though Pierre 
certainly was so> and left a wife and chil- 
dren^ who^ after his deaths were main-*' 
tained by the duke d'Ossunna^ who had 
drawn him into the conspiracy. But this 
is an unnecessary dissertation^ fof I am 
persuaded you have read the book; and if 
you have read it without blaming Mr^ 
Otway's management of his plot^ I shall 
conclude my objections are ill-^judged and 
ridiculous. 

I am very agreeably interrupted by the:- 
news of my vases having arrived at the cus-' 
tom-house;. for I began to be afraid thai 
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they were gone to adorn the f^sciirial 6ff 
Buenretiro^ and I was by no means in- 
clined to resign my right in them^ even to 
the queen of Spain/ 

I am sorry to tell ydu that the long 
continuance of contrary winds has obliged 
sir John Norris's expedition to be laid 
aside> and the duke is returned to London. 
The yachts are gone to bring home the 
king^ to the great joy of his loyal subjects^ 

I hate to tell false news; and yet I be-^ 
lieve that my historical novel was sucK at 
least in its latter part: but^ as I recollect^ 
I informed you that I did not entirely cre-^ 
dit that part when I wrote it. 

F. Hartford, 
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TO THE CX3UNTESS OF HARTFORD.* 



Pala220 Ridolfi» Oct 16, M. S.» 174a 

SiNC^ the historical sketch you sent me 
has proved to be nothing but a novels I 
will venture to say that I am glad of it ; for 
I am certain that one of two bad conse« 
quences must have attended it, if true. 

I think your criticism upon Qtway very 
just. I own that the subjects he has 
chosen^ end his manner of conducting 
them, have always overbalanced, with me, 
the beauty and tenderness of his language; 
which is every thing he has to boast of,~» 
since, in his best pieces, he has destroyed 
the great use and end of tragedy^ that of 
demonstrating the sure reward of virtue 
and punishment of vice — whereas his hen 

* In answer to the last. 
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toes and lieroines are necessitated to be 
wicked^ and his virtuous people must be 
treated as guilty ones. This is contrary to 
the order of the Creator and Governor of 
the world; for though virtue does seldom 
meet its recompense here^ yet death itself 
is often an apparent promise of it, yfhevk 
the sufferer bears his aifiictions with re-^ 
signation^ and dies with honour^ There- 
fore^ to exhibit despair without guilt is 
both unjust and unpardonable in a writer 
whose power of moving the passions may 
(to some people) afford bad examples^ 
and create false notions of the Deity. 

Lady Mary Wortley^s leaving Florence 
this morning has taken up so much of my 
time^ that I cannot extend this letter to a 
further length than what will include the 
compliments of my family> and the re- 
peated assurances of the true esteem and 
friendship always attending you from^ 
Pear madam^ &c. 

H. L. POMFRET. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET, 

Richkings, Sept. 25, 0. S^ 174a 
DEAREST UADkU, 

It is impossible for me to find words that 
will in any degree express my gratitude 
for the very fine present you have sent 
me, or that can give you an idea how 
much I am charmed with my vases. There 
is an elegance in them superior to any thing 
I ever saw; and yet, estimable and^)eau- 
tiful as they are in themselves, their being 
a mark of your friendship enhances their 
value to me even beyond their own merit. 
J sit and look at them with admiration 
for an hour together. But, as no mortal 
joys are uninixed, I am exactly in the 
situation of Harlequin in the Embarras de 
la Richesse: I cannot be convinced that 
they are safe any where. I have not % 
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room in my house worthy of them; no 
furniture good enough to suit with them: 
in shorty I find a thousand wants that 
ney^T entered my head before. I am 
grown ambitious all at once: and want to 
change. my frergene for a palace; atid to 
jransack all the cabinets in Europe for 
paintings^ sculptures^ and other curiosities^ 
to place with them, 

I am again in great solitude; for mj 
lord and my son are gone to London^ to 
meet Betty and sir Hugh Smithson*. I ex-- 
pect them here to-morrow; but I believe 
the two latter will stay only one night, for 
they are going to take possession of a house 
Mr. Smithson lias left them on the other 
side of London. 

The last mail brought me nothing from 
your ladyship ; which, added to the con- 
tinual disorder and pain in my head, con- 
tributes to make this letter more stupid 

* Daughter and son-in-law to lady Hartford. 
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than ordinary therefore^ rather than ike 
you with my own dulness^ I will send you 
a ballad which my lord Middlesex wrote 
on his being obliged to leave the Moscovita, 
when he came to England to be elected a 
member of parliament 

\Vhat have I done, ye Powers above^ 

To merit thus your hate ? 
Then, why d*ye force me from tlie plain. 

To live in odious state ? 
Forgive me courtiers, if 1 slight 

Your splendid joys and you ; 
For, had you seen my Chloe*s charms/ 

You had been shepherds too. 

Oh ! she's the loveliest, sprightliest lass. 

That ever danc'd the plain j 
She is the envy of each nymph. 

The Jove of every swain. 
My Chloe's known amongst the nymphs^ 

(Though clad alike in green). 
As is, amongst the hunter's train. 

The goddess by her mien. 
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Do not my flocks, — O charmer, saj,— 

For their lost master grieve ? 
And does the brook, now I*m away. 

Its wonted music give } 
Say, does the wounded bark remain 

Still faithful tamy flame ? 
And still the well-known oak preserve 

My oft-sun^ Chloe*s name ? 

Perhaps e en now beneath its shade 

You sadly pensive lie } 
Where thinking of your Colin's fate^ 

You give at least a sigh : 
Or, silently to vent your grief. 

You to that grove repair 
Where, I, you know, one evening mad© 

A garland for your hair» 

Or else, perhaps, my Chloe walks. 

Some rival by her side 3 
And, laughing, tells of our past loves, 
~ To feed his wanton pride. 
Oh, no ! forgive me such a thought ; 

For heaven ne*er designed 
With such a lovely form to match 

Such an inconstant mind. 
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Methinks I bear her sslJj '^ Since 7011 

" My constancy approve, 
" Why leave you not the noisy court 

'' For innocence and love?** 
Yes, Chloe^ yes ; if ever I 

My liberty regain, 
1*11 leave the court, with all its noise. 

And take the crook again. 

If you have seen this song before, I 
shall be sorry to have troubled you with a 
xepetition of it ; but if it affords a mo- 
ment's amusement, it v^ill give a very sin- 

-cere pleasure to. 

Dear madam^ &c. &e.j 

F. Hartford* 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD.* 

Palacso Ri4oIfi,.Oct 23,N. S^ 1740* 

You quite confound me> dear madam, 
with the encomiums you bestow on a cou- 
ple of alabaster vases, fit only for the ob-^ 
scurity of a grotto; and very justly make 
me blush for having sent so trifling a 
present. I hope, however, you are pcr^ 
suaded it is from the want of power only, 
and not of respect, that the finest statue or 
cabinet here did not bring testimony of my 
faithful remembrance of you. 

Indeed, when, in the chamber called ma-» 
dama Christina's, I saw a table, the finest 
possible performance of inlaid stones ( in-^ 
vented byduke Francesco ) of black marble^ 
on which, in abeautiful confusion, lay all the 

* In answer to the last. 
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treasures of Flora^ so uatural that even she 
herself might have been deceived and have 
tried to form a garland w^ith them^ I 
whispered to myself, '^ Oh, if I could 
but send this to Richkings ! — or else the 
temple of ebony, inlaid with whole pieces 
of i^te, lapis lazuli, calcedonius, &c. ;— or 
the amber lustre; — or some of the pictures 
done in embroidery, equal to painting; 
others in knotting; others in beads: some 
in oil, and some in water*colours: besides 
brass idols, lamps, and busts ; and an en* 
tire column of oriental agate, twisted and 
fluted/* But these soon left my imagina* 
tion when I entered the Tribune : an octa* 
gon room, built by the command of duke 
Ferdinando; hung with crimson velvet, — * 
covered with the finest performances of 
the first painters, in oil-colours, water-* 
colours, and Mosaic. 

In the middle of this splendid apartment 
stands a table, of the shape of the xoora, 
formed of inlaid stones, which thirty men 
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were for fifteen years employed in makii^g:. 
Round this table are placed the six cele- 
brated white marble statues^-— the Venus of 
Medici and the two other Venuses^ the 
Dancing Fawn, the Wrestlers, and the Lis- 
tening Slave. On a cornice that runs 
round the room, are numerous heads> 
whole figures, and other curiosities, — in 
marble, agate, bra^, and precious stones^ 
I remember one, of a turkey stone as big 
as a hen's egg, which represented the head 
of Tiberius, with a neck and bust of gold. 
This, I thought, would become your clo- 
set much better than the original did the 
imperial throne. — At the upper end of the 
room is a large cabinet of ebony, inlaid 
with basso-relievos of gold, and set with 
emeralds, amethysts, topazes, rubies,, and 
<)ther jewels^ of inestimable value. Two 
vast cupboards (unperceived when shut, 
by the management of hanging the pic- 
tures) contain ships of chrystal, ornament- 
ed with gokl enamel vases o£ tie same of 
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^ prodigous sixe; salvers of lapis lazuli^ 
formed like three cockle-shells united; 
and great jars of the same, as also of cor- 
nelian, and oriental agate: with cahinets 
and boxes of engraved crystal ; and hun- 
dreds of other curiosities, of the finest 
possible workmanship. Some of these are 
of great antiquity and others are modern 
ones. Amongst them, a square box of 
engraved crystal, ornamented with gold 
enamel> with a cross at the top> belonging 
to pope Clement the seventh (of the house 
of Medici ), took my fancy. These curio- 
sities, with several small marble statues 
and some bronze ones^ make the whole a 
little Paradise : the eyes being unwearied 
in beholding fresh wonders every moment. 
How great a pity it is that a wretch 
should possess it who only watches for an 
opportunity to destroy it ! — ^but such are 
the riches and vanities of this world. What 
the Medicis aspired to by virtue, obtained 
by guilt, kept by fortune, and transmitted 
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from generation to generation till servi^ 
itide became easy and usurpation glori- 
dusj is at last^ ^ith the stroke of a pen 
Only in a treaty, conveyed, by distant 
J)Owcrs> to one who has neither force to 
secure nor dignity to support himself, if 
the least grain of ancient Tuscan valour 
should revive and animate the people to^ 
regain their still vi^ished-for liberty. 

I went the other day about fifteen miles 
off, to see some paper-mills that have been 
erected within these four years. Having 
never seen any before, these appeared 
very curious to me. The building is neat 
and plain ; and stands by itself in a bot- 
tom, where there is a command of water. 
This first reduces the linen rags to a paste; 
and then> with the assistance of an equal 
quantity of chalk, whitens and refines 
them to paper. This manufactory is car- 
ried on by private persons; and employs 
a hundred and fifty hands of all sexes 
and ages^ who are maintained and lodg^ed 
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to the heuse^ where there is also m' ehi 
pel provided for their devotions. They 
make twelve thousaad sheets of paper 
4aily; and ev^y sheet passes through 
thirty-three different hands. The paper 
is sent to Leghorn^ and there shipped 
for lishon and other parts^ — it being forbid 
to carry any to Florence. I, however^ 
brought away some which they made me a 
present of. 

From this place we went to dine at the 
villa of the marchese Tempi, — a very rich 
and generous man^ who sent his son and 
his cook from town on pm'pose to re* 
eeive and entertain us. The bouse is 
very large ; and stands, as all others do^^ 
in a vineyard, amongst olive-trees. The 
rooms are painted in fresco, with land* 
scapes and architecture ; and a fountain 
plays continujdly in ibe court. At night 
we returned home. 

Our Season of the comic opera ended last 
x6 
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Sunday r and we should now have no divei^ 
sion from home^ but that Mr. Mann in*^ 
tends to have an assembly once a week 
at his house, — ^and to-morrow is to be the 
first day. 

I give your ladyship a great many 
thanks for lord Middlesex'^s ballad; and 
am only sorry that I ever saw the odious 
subject of it ; for all the pretty turns and 
tender expressions set me a4aughing^ 
when I reflect on the dowdy figure I used 
to see, attended by her mother, in the 
window opposite to the hotel in which 1 
lodged at Paris. 

The post is very provoking; in troubling 
you sometimes with too many of my let^ 
ters at once, and at other times by leav* 
ing you room to think I have n^lected 
the privilege you are so good as to allow 
me. But what concerns me much more 
is, to hear that your ladyship is not iri^ 
the state. of health I wish you in. For. 
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God's sake, get well, and send me word 
you are so; which will be the most agree- 
able news that can arrive to. 

Dear madam, &c. &c., 

H. L. POMFRET. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET .♦ 

Richkiags, Oct. I, O. & 

I BELiEYS it would be more polite not 
to write at all in my present circum- 
stances^ than to fill a letter to you^ dear 
madam^ with complaints; but I really 
suffer so continually and cruelly from 
pains in my head and face (which are at- 
tended with a low fever, ) that they will 
not let me forget them even when I am 
writing to your ladyship. However^ in 
defiance of them> I will speak of a more 
agreeable subject: and thank you for your 
charming description of the Florentine 
gallery ; which^ I do assure you^ was en- 
tirely new to me. Lord Brooke was so 
ill aU the time he was in Italy, that he took 
little delight in anything he saw there; 

* In answer to the letter m p. 29. 



nor could he see half of what he intended^ 
I cannot help grieTing, to think that s6 
Aobk a collection as that of the great- 
duke Aoutd be in danger of being agaiii 
dispersed. This surely is an instance 
strong enough to warn people against heap^ 
iiig up riches^ when (as the Ptolmist says) 
" they cannot tell who shall gather them.^ 
But^ I know not how it is^, we go on in 
the way of our forefath^s^ without trusts 
ing to their experience, and it is very 
lucky if our own is sujfficient to convince 
us of the vanity of all human schemes 
and grandeur. If, howevei', I were in 
health and at ease, I am not certain that . 
they would appear so v^ insigniiScant to 
Me as they do at ^is moment* 

We have at present the sharpest frosts 
that ever were known at this season of 
the yei^r ; but so fine a sunshine for seve^ 
ral hours in the day, as to rai^e our park' 
delightful, and my disorder a double mor- 
tification to me. The intenseness of mj 



pain confines me to my chimneyH^orner, 
whilst twenty little alterations Out of doors 
would employ me very agreeably if I dared 
to stand by the workmen who are about 
them ; since I always fancy that I can give 
them little hints^ and prevent mistakes^ in 
what perhaps they know full a» well with- 
out my advice. 

I got the enclosed ballad from Mr. DaN 
ton. It was intended to be introduced 
in \n» Comus ; but none of the ladies of 
the theatre would undertake to sing it. 

It is said that lady Sarah Cowper is 
going to be loairied to a clergyman who 
was tutor to her brother^ 

I ani ashamed to send this blotted 
letter : but my eyes will not allow me to 
write it over again;, and I had father 
you should know that I am half blind and 
ftupidj than that you should not know yfith 
bow sincere a gratitude and esteem 
J am^ Slc. &C.J 

F. Hartford^. 
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8Y A» AMAZON f 

Intended ftt fiave been Inserted in the Masqne' of 

Comut> immediately after the pa^pral ballad 

beginning •• On every hill." 



Swains 1 scom^ who^ nice and fkir. 
Shudder at the morning air ; 
Rough and hardy^ bold and free^ 
Be the man that's made for me. 

Slaves to fashion^ slaves to dress^ 
Fops themselves atoms caress : 
Let them without rival be— 
Thej are not the men for me* 

He whose nervous arms can dart 
The javlin to the tiger's heart. 
From all sense of danger free f 
He's the man thafis made for me. 

if undaunted he can lie, 
With.no curtain but the skj. 
From cold damps .and vapours free ;; 
He's the maa that's made for me. 
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While his speed outstrips the wind^ 
Loosely wave his locks behind^ 
I¥om fantastic foppery free : 
He's the man tfiat^s made for me. 

Nor simp'iing smtle^ nor dimple sleek. 
Spoil his manly sun-burnt cheek ; 
By weather let him painted be : 
He's the man that's made for me.. 

If false he prove, my javlin can 
Revenge the peijury of man 3 
And soon another, brave as he. 
Shall be found the man for me^ 
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TO THE CX)UNTES8 OF POMFRET. 



Richkmgt, Oct. 8, O. S., 1740* 
DBAR UkDkU, 

I AM extremely obliged to lady Mary 
Wortley^ for allowing me the sight of her 
charming essay* : I never read any thing 
in which more truths wit, and delicacy, 
was joined. I wish that mere form 
did not forbid me to send a message 
to her by your ladyship; and then I 
should be tempted to wish she might 
know how truly grateful 1 am for the 
pleasure which she has given me. Judge 
then^ dear madam^ what gratitude I feel 
towards you, not only for your trouble ia 



* " Sur le maxime de Mom. de Rochefoucault, 
' Qu'il-y-a des mariages commodes^ mais point d9 
delucieux.* " 



copying this, but for the many \aluabf<^ 
letters I have received from you ; which 
havef afforded me a greater variety of en- 
tertainment and knowledge than any writ^ 
ings I ever had the happiness to be ac- 
quainted witb before^ I own, it gives mc 
great pleasure to find a persc^n with- more 
wit than Rochefoucault himself, under- 
take to confute any of his- maxims ; 
for I have long eatertaioed an aversion 
to them^ and lamented in secret that 
a man of his genius should indulge so in- 
vidious an inclination as that of putting 
Iiis readers out of conceit with the virtuous 
actions of their neighbours^ and scarcely 
allowing them ta find a happiness in their 
own, whilst he raises suspicions that they 
may spring from causes which perhaps 
never entered into their thoughts till he 
introduced them there. Such appears to 
ine to be the drift of his writings : such, at 
least, I am sure, must be their effect on 
luelaneholy and timorous minds; who^ 



though they do not often meet witfi if^ 
have certainly a right to some share of in- 
dulgence and compassion. Montaigne 
is another author whom I cannot sincerely 
admire ; and I never see a volume of his 
works lie on the table of a person whom I 
wish to be my fkiend^ without concern. If 
I were to educate a child to be suspicious, 
splenetic, and censorious, I would put 
these authors into his hands : and in order 
to prepare him to read them with a proper 
relish^ instead of the history of the Seven 
Champions, or theexploits of Robin Hood,. 
Re should read GulViver'a^ Travels ; tfnd 
whenhe had a mind tosing^ the memioradble 
ballad of Chevy-chase and the song of 
the Children in the Wood should be laid 
aside, and some of dean Swift's modern 
poetry should be set to music ta supply 
their place. I own, when i see peopl© 
delight in painting humaa nature in such 
f^07«6?'e colours, I am apt to believe the}' ar* 
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giving us the picture of their own minds 'i 
for a man of true virtue and benevo- 
lence would not find it easy to persuade 
himself that there are such characters ii» 
the world as these gentleman seem pleased 
to exhibit to us. — 'But I cannot tell what 
fit of impertinence has put me into this 
criticising humour. I begin to beUeve I 
am as peevish as any of the philosophers 
whom I have condemned; and to be afraid 
that^ if I had as much wit^ I might exercise 
it in some way equally vexatious^-^though 
not I thinks in the same. 

Yesterday, for the first time, I went 
with my lord to see the camp at Hounslow^ 
which is really a very pretty sight. Its 
appearance is far better than those we re- 
member in Hyde park. There are fine 
gravel-walks in the front of every regi- 
ment^ and round all the officers' tents « 
The latter, I was assured, are very curi- 
ous within; but, as I found myself not 



95 

'weU, and as the wind was extremely eold^ 
I did not get out of the carriage. 

In the night I was tormented with an 
itching and tingling all over me; and 
about five o'clock found my hands $<> 
swelled that I could hardly move them. 
I then called for a candle^ and found I 
had got what the doctor at Windsor calls 
a nettle-rash. Two or three in my family 
have had it before ; and it is the strangest 
distemper I ever saw : it comes out when 
one is in bed, and goes away entirely in 
the day^ without making one very jlK 
But it is so difficult to get rid of, that a 
clergyman who was with us had it above 
two months, though he went through all 
ihe discipline of bleeding and physic that 
could be thought of; and he was not 
well when he left us. 

I fancy, in a little while your lady- 
ship will only read my letters as one 
does the list of casualties at the end of 
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« newspaper^ — to see how many wayt 
there are for poor mortals to leave 
this world. Whilst I am in it, your lady- 
ship will always find a very affectionate 
€riend in 

F. Hartforp. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD.* 

OEAR MADAM^ 

Agreeably to my hopes, this posthrought 
jne two letters from your ladyship ; but 
not, as I wished, the news of your rtcovery. 
The rash, however, which you speak of in 
your last, is a good sign, and, if encou- 
raged, may carry off the humour that has 
lain so long in your head. 

I ain extremely glad that any thing I 
can say, either in my own name or in that . 
of another, gives you the least pleasure ; 
and, when I write to lady Mary Wortley, 
will not fail to deliver your message. 

Your criticism charms me ; for those 
celebrated enemies of human-kind have 
iever been my aversion. Their reasoning 
provokes, and their wit disgusts me. 

* In answer to the last 
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Your Amazonian song Is Very humor- 
ous and juj^t. I suppose the last stanza 
M^as what the theatrical ladies objected to, 
as fearing it might keep their lovers at a 
distance. 

I am glad our camps are so elegant ; 
for, should we be embroiled in the affairs 
of the empire, the soldiers would be well 
fitted to attend so fine a lady as the pre- 
sent queen of Hungarj^ — ^though it is her 
sister who appears to me to be the heroine 
of romance. Poor Florence is forgotten 
in the bustle; no orders, nor even notice, 
being sent to the council here. 

Our winter is begun, and my garden i* 
already clothed in white. — Lord Lincoln 
is here; a very lively, sensible young 
man. He goes in a fortnight to Rome ; 
whither Mr. Pitt* of Hampshire, another 
very agi-eeable young man, precedes him 
in two days. Mr. Walpole and Mr. Dash- 

* George Pitt, of Stratfieldsea, Hants; created 
lord Rivers. 
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wood stay the winter ; and these^ vridi lady 
Walpole, and Mr. Mann^ arc all the com- 
pany I am likely io see for some months,— 
the town being already empty. 

For my ^own part> I do not dislike this 
solitude ; since I am of an age and conb* ^ 
plexion to love being alone sometimes : I 
am only in pain for my young people, and 
for the additional dulness with which you 
are likely, in consequence of it, to be trou- 
bled. I will however attempt, in some 
measure^ to practise a rule given to me a 
great many years ago by a good old lady; 
which was, — when I had nothing to say, to 
say nothing. Therefore, though I cannot 
absolutely resolve to write less frequently, 
yet I will write shorter letters; and, after 
enquiring how you do, and making my 
compliments to all. your ladyship's family, 
tell you, as soon as possible, that I am still 
more 

Your humble servant, 

H, L, POMFRET. 
VOL. II. F 
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TO THE COUN'rasS OF POMFRET*, 

Richkings, Oct. 15, 0. S., 1 740. 

>XA1 itlADAM, 

Your account of the Behaviour of the 
young Guadagni^ extraordinary as it is, 
may yet find its parallel in England; which 
will prove that folly is not the growth of one 
climate alone. It was such a conduct as 
this in my lord Eustonf that formed great 
part of the conversation of all companies 
last winter. Your ladyship undoubtedly 
knows that a marriage was agreed on (be- 
tween the two families) for him and lady 

* In answer to the letter in page 39. 

t George earl of Euston, second son of the late 
^uke of Grafton J married, in 1/41 , to die after-men- 
tioned lady above^ — Dorothy, daughter of Richard 
earl of Burlington. She died in 1742 3 and he, about 
five years afterwards. 



Dorothy Boyle; and aa act of padiafneni 
was obtained^ to enable the duke of Graf* 
ton to make settlements. But though 
lady Dorothy, besides her vast fortune, is 
.said to have all the good-sense and gentle- 
ness of temper that can be desired in a 
wife; and has so fine a face, that, were her 
person answerable to it, one could scarce- 
iy imagine any thing more beautiful; yet 
he takes every opportunity to shew his 
contempt, and even aversion, for her: 
whilst she entertains very different senti- 
ments for him ; and which, notwithstanding 
the great modesty of her temper, she can- 
not always conceaL Amongst the many 
balls that were given last springs there was 
a very magnificent one at the duke of 
Norfolk's; where I saw so many instances 
of the slighting manner in wluch he 
treated her^ and of her attention to himy 
as raised both my indignation and pity. 
But I heard that at another, where I was 
mot present, he carried liis unpolil^neis 
f3 
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inui^h further; for^ when the eompanj 
"^ere sitting at supper (he being placed 
tiext to her)^ after looking upon her some 
time in a very odd manner^ he said^ 
^' Lady Dorothy, how greedily you eat! 
It is no wonder that you are so fat." 
This unexpected compliment made her 
folush extremely and brought tears into 
her eyes. My lady Burlington, who 
sat near enough to them to hear what 
passed, and see the effect it had upon her 
daughter, colom*ed as much as the young 
lady; and immediately answered, '^ It is 
true, my lord, that she is fat : and I hope 
she always will be so, for it is her constitu- 
tion ; and she will never be lean till she is less 
happy then we have always endeavoured, 
to make her, which I shall endeavour to 
prevent her from being." These last 
words were spoken in a tone which gave 
the compatiy reason to believe that her 
ladyship's eyes were at last opened to what 
eteff body else had seen too long. It was 
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dnly a few days before I left London^ that 
this happened; and I know of nothing 
since^ but that they are not married ; and 
indeed^ I hope they never will be so. I 
need not desire your ladyship not to men* 
tion this anecdote to one person whom 
I believe you correspond with in England ; 
for it is a family affair^ and I suppose th# 
lady's friends know best what it is fit for 
them to do. But^ were she my daughter, 
I should .with le9s reluctance prepare for 
her funeral than for such a marriage. 

My lady Anne Moatague's marriage 
with my lord Harrington^ it is said^ will 
takie place in a short time :, and my lord 
Halifax has been so lucky as to find a great 
fortune in Kent— a miss Dunk^ whom ha 
is to marry as soon as an act of parliament 
can pass for him and his posterity to takc^ 
her nape. 

His majesty was expected in LondoA 
yesterday; and this day the camp breaks 
up at Hounslow: the other soldiers have 
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already mmxlied inta quarters; though 
not sooner than it was necessary,— for 
both the men and horses suffered so much 
from the severity of the weather, that 
tome regiments were almost in a temper 
to mutiny^ 

You are very right in heUevingthat pur 
trees have put on the dbito di mezzo tern-' 
fo'y but we have fine walking weather, 
thou^^ at the same time the sharpest 
fnsts T ev«r knew at this time of tiie year. 
These, besides pinching lAe, give me 
great pain from the apprehension I am 
under that they will injure some new 
plantations which are making, and which 
I overiook witti great pleasure when I 
a^ able to go out. 

I heard yesterday that poor lady Su« 
san Keck i^ very dangerously ill of a 
fever; which I fear has been occasioned 
by the vexation of having found Mr. 
Keek's circumstances in a terrible way^ 
:^om the want of that degree of econp^ 
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my which his fortune required. I really be- 
lieve^ that^ had she only had the good luck 
to have possessed a little prudence in .this 
one pointy they wanted nothing else to 
make them completely happy; for they 
loved each other very much. 

I believe I shall go to London for two 
nights at the king's birth-day : but we shall 
return to this place ; where^ I thinks my lord 
proposes staying till after Christmas. — 
This I must own^ I shall be glad of; for 
the country is much more suitable both to. 
my health and inclination^ than ihe fracas 

oi a London life. 

F« Habtford 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HABTFORD. 

Psdazao Riddfi, Nor. 1S,K. S., 1740. 

The constant pleasure I receiye from 
your agreeable and friendly correspon- 
dence> is alone necessary to recompense me 
for the want of that conversation which I 
might sometimes enjoy were I at home ; 
for though no persons in their senses 
would reject the good they have in their 
power^only to lamentthe better which is out 
of it, yet it is impossible to find the same 
lE^atisfactimi in general conversation and 
civilities (though ever so great) as in par- 
ticular intimacii&s with people of merit. 
But, as a few months may now restore me 
to England, I will in the mean time endea- 
vour toextract out of my present pilgrimage 
as much variety and discourse as I can, that 
I may msdke some amends for the number 
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of impertinent questions I shall be obliged 
to troable my friends with, in order to' 
retri^^ ]t;lie 1iu*ee years' ,chw» in the 
knowledge of my own country. At this 
time I am incapable of advancing in any 
thing but books; the town being empty^ 
and the weather so bad as even to destroy 
th^ beauty pf our prospectp. 

I am Y^ry g^ad to hear that lord Hali-^ 
lax's affairs brigh^n up. If the |iew9«» 
papers isay 4rue^ there are now but twQ of 
|iis sisters unprovided for« I widi^ sinc^ 
lord Eustoi^ ca,nnot like lady Dorot]|iy 
3oyle^ that he would take a fancy to op^ 
of these ladies. Your caution^ dear ma«- 
dam, wiMs not necessary to prevent qiy i;er 
:peating what you »ay to me ; but "freie % 
ever ho odudi inclint^ to do itj I ^wvr? 
you the person you mmn is the lii3t to 
whom I would weutiop the Fitwoy family. 

H. L. PoMFftR. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRETX 

RkhkuigS) OtU83» O. &, 174A> 
SSAK MADAMi 

Lady Mary Wortlcy V yeraes have a wit 
and strength that appear in aU her vnrit— 
ings-; hut her mind must have heen is* 
a very melancholy disposition vfhen she- 
eompesed them-. I hope it was only a- 
gloomy hour, which soon blew over to- 
jnake way for more cheerful prospects to" 
succeed. If I had been near her then, T 
should have persuaded her to^ look into- 
the New Testament, in hope» that it might 
have afforded her the^ eonvietion^ which' 
she had sought in vaia firom Tully and 
other authors. Shehassomuch>judgeraent 
and penetration, that I am satisfied,, if the* 

* laaxuwer to the ktt^ in ffgfi 50^ 



107 

Scriptures were to become the subject of 
her contemplation^ and she would read 
them with the same attention and impar- 
tiality that she does any other books of 
. knowledge^ they would disperse a thou- 
sand mists which without such assistance 
will too certainly hang upon the finest 
understandings.-— But I will pursue this 
subject no further; lest^ whilst I am only 
speaking of the verses^ I should seem to 
reflect upon the writer. This I am sure 
I cannot do, without a greater share of 
uncharitableness than I am conscious of 
in my own nature ; since, for any thing I 
know to the contrary, she may have read 
the Bible oftener than I have myself, and 
therefore I have no right to suppose she 
has not. In writing to your ladyship, I 
am so accustomed to set down just what 
at the time occurs to my thoughts, that 
this must only pass for one of a hundred 
impertinences which I have troubled yous 
with in the course of my correspondence* 
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.We bare at present a brother of lorcl 
Rothes with us — ^a very sensible good* 
natured man, who helps to make our 
erauogs agreeable. He tells me that 
ladj Susan Keck is recovering, but has 
really been on the brink of the grave. I 
hope, having experienced a serious illness 
will make her less attentive to imaginary 
ones; and convince her that the care 
of Mr. Keek's estate is^ a more pleasant, aa 
well as a more profitable,r amusement, 
than talking with physicians and swallow^^ 
injg drugs. 

I am sorry the nobility of Florence did 
not defer their vUlegiature till Christmas ; 
at which time> I think, your ladyship, with 
your family propose leaving that city. As^ 
lazy as I naturally am, I believe, if my 
state of health and my situation in life 
would allow of it, I should have an incli-^ 
nation for travelling; since, besides a 
^variety of objects and knowledge which it 
furnishes to people of a^ny cmiosity, I 
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think it usefiil in enlarging the mind, nti 
inspiring it with a more uniyersal bene* 
volenoe to its fellow-creatures. Those 
fersons who live only wi^n the circle of 
a few friends and acquaintance^ are apt 
to entertain narrow opinions^ and unjust 
prejudices against whatever is out of the 
sph^e of their knowledge. I have al- 
ways thought that truths good-sense^ and 
reason, are much the same in all places. 
Variety is only to be found amongst 
knaves and fools ; because it is the conse- 
quence of acting upon no principle at all: 
biit wherever there are viitue and honesty, 
one may live happily in any part of the 
world ; and find contentment on a bleak 
mountain in Wales or Scotland, or amongst 
the bogs of Ireland. It is pleasing to be 
informed that you have found amiable 
and valuable characters, though in coun- 
tries which probably I shall never see: 
there is a secret joy in knowing that 
every part of the globe can produce in* 



iia 

stunees of ihd wisdom and goodflosis of itt 
Creator. 

Many changes (if one can call removes ^ 
among the same set of people such) are 
talked of. Horace Walpole is to be teller 
of the exchequer ; sir William Youngs 
cofferer; Mr. Winnipgton^ secretary of 
war; and Mr. Fox^ alwd of the treasury. 

F. Haetforoc 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HAKTFORD*. 
Mano Ridolfi^ MoT,fl(H.N.8., 174a 

E^ERY letter I receive from you^ disca* 
vers somethiiig more for me to esteem and 
love. How agreeabte and just are your 
reflexions upon the yerses I sent you I 
What pity and terror does it create^, to see 
-wit^ beauty^ nobility^ and riehes^ after a 
full possession of fifty years^ talk that Ian*- 
guage^ — and talk it so feelingly^ that aU 
who read must know tl\at it comes from 
the heart I — But indeed^ dear madam^ you 
made me smile when you proposed putting 
the New Testament into the hands of the 
author. Pray how ^ould you or I receive 
Hobbes's' philosophy^ if she^ with aU 
her eloquence^ should recommend it for 

* LtaDtwer to thelast; 



our instruction? I remember to have 
heard a very observing person say^ that 
our first tvreuty years belong te-our 
hearts^ and the next twenty to our heads : 
meaning that^ till the first are over^ the 
adorning of our person^ and love^ occu- 
py most of our thought ; and .thai the 
other twenty by degrees form our mimb, 
and setile certain principles which 0elr 
dom or never change. According to this 
rule, my lady Mary Wortley has been ten 
years (at least) immoveably fixed. I 
therefore have contented myself with the 
amusement that arose from the genius 
which God Almighty had besiowed upoa 
her^ leaving to her the care and coase^t^ 
^uence of being grateful to the donor. 

Though the town is very empty, and no 
diversion of any sdrt is going forward 
aipongst the Florentines, we do not pass 
•our time disagreeably. !E^very Monday 
Jlilr. Mann, at whose house Mr. Walpole4s 
on a visit, has a sdeet td;, and a sixpenny 
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pharo-table. We liave the same on Thurs- 
day ; and Mr. Dashwood has a concert every 
Wednesday. These are all the English 
here; except lady Walpole, whom I never 
see in an evening. In this manner we 
propose going on till the carnival. When 
that is past, we shall certainly remove ; 
but not before. I have for the two or 
three last days been very much indisposed : 
and am so weak to-day as not to be able 
to go out of my room, and scarcely to 
speak in it ; or I should not so soon releaser 
you from one who is never happier thatt 
in your conversation, nor ever can b6 
otherwise than 

Your affectionate friend, 
H. L. Pom FRET^ 
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to THE COUNTESS OF POMFBET*. 

Richkingi, Oct 28, 0. S^ 1 1¥S, 
DEAR MADAMy 

Though by the date of my letter you will 
find that I am still in this peaceful habita-- 
tation, the scene will change to-morrow ;. 
lor then I go to London to pay my duty 
»n his majesty's birthnlay. If I meet 
with any thing there as agreeable as s(mie 
of the entertainments which your lady- 
ship and Lady Mary Wortley have found 
abroad^ you shall be sure to have an ac- 
count of it^— though not in such charming 
language as your descriptions. 

The treasures in the apartments at Flo- 
rence> are really astonishing ; but if I may 
be allowed to judgeby the idea I took of the 

* In answer partly to the letter in page 55* 
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^reat^uke's fiice (handsome as it certain!/ 
is) Yfhen he was in England^ I should be 
apt to believe he would resign them without 
regret for a much smaller possession than 
that of the empire of Germany. The 
succession to this empire aflfords a large 
field of speculation for our politicians ; 
andj I imagine^ is not less the subject of 
conversation amongst people of tlie same 
turn in Italy. If his pretensions should 
be over-ruled (which^ I find^ is thought 
more than possible)^ his fate will be a 
little like that of the dog and the shadow ; 
dnce I have heard that both himself and 
his family were loved and honoured in 
Lorrain ; which he parted with for a princi- 
pality where I believe he is not at all es- 
teemed^ and which perhaps he would not . 
have preferred^ if France had not tempted 
him to give up his patrimony for the 
shining bait of the imperial throne^ and 
thus duped both him and his father-in-law 
the reigning emperor. If this hope should 
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ikil hiihj I am canvinced the queen of 
Spain will not suffer him to enjoy his Tus- 
can dominions in peace> while she has a 
son for whom it will be convenient to con-^ 
test them. Even if he had taken as much 
pains to endear himself to^ as I fancy h^ 
has done to disoblige^ his Italian subjects^ 
still what will become of him ? — or rather 
(which I am much more interested in) 
what will become of his duchess; who I have 
heard lord Brooke and others say^ is one 
of the most beautiful and amiable womeii 
upon earth? Shefieems to run a risk of 
wandering through the world like another 
M andane or Statira^ and furnishing some 
future Scudery or Calprenede with mate- 
rials for a romance as long as that of the 
Grand Cyrus or Cassandra. 

Having lately met with the following 
verses, I send you a copy ; as I think the 
subject and address something uncooimon: 
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INVOCATION TO AGE. 

Comb gentle Age ; to me thou dost appear 

No cruel object of regret or fear. 

Thy stealing steps I unreluctant see ^ 

Nor would avoid, nor wish to fly from, thee. 

At thy approach, I view without a sigh 

The cheerful lustre leave my fading eye j 

Upon my cheek behold the rosy bloom 

Decay unmov'd, and paleness take its room. 

lathy cold shade I shall a refuge And 

From all the sorrows life has left behind. 

And, introduced by thee, when Death shall come. 

Pleased hear his call^ and follow to the tomb. 

But I must lay aside these serious con- 
templations till Friday or Saturday; or 
rather wish it were in my power 

From Time and Sickness to recal my years -, 
Regain my bloom^ and shed my silver hairs : 

in order to be more acceptable to the 
company with whom I shall pass my time 
till I return to a place where every thing 
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around instructs me that decay is the 
lot of all created beings ; where every tree 
spreads out its naked arms to testify the 
solemn truth — ^which, I thank Heaven, I 
feel no pain in assenting to. Tliis, however, 
is a secret I would not confide to every 
one ; nor indeed to your ladyship, but that 
I take you (on this h.ead) to be as insen- 
sible as myself. 

F- Haktford. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. 

Riclikings, Nov. 6, O. S., 1740. 

You will naturally expect, dear madam, 
that, after having passed two days in Lon- 
don, and after having been a spectator of 
the finery of the court on his majesty's 
birth-day, I should have something more 
agreeable to fill my paper with than what 
my own reflexions in this solitude can 
be expected to furnish; but I fear that 
it will prove quite otherwise ; and that 
you will find my stupidity much increased 
by a violent cold, and my power of amus- 
ing you very little improved by the obser- 
vations I was able to make at St. James^a 
. — for I went out to no other place. It is 
true, that there was a great deal of com- 
pany fpr tlie time of the year, and soiyie 
people very well dressed. The princesses 
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and the new marchioness De Grey, were 
excessively fine : but if I were to describe 
their clothes to you, you would say you 
had seen them (or just such) at every 
birth-day that you can remember. There 
were six of the late queen's ladies there. 
Lady Bristol was absent ; but her place 
was very well supplied by her grand- 
daughter, miss Harvey, who is really a 
pretty young woman, and was very fine 
and genteelly drest: she had on a vast 
number of jewels; while her mother had 
not the least ornament, and put the daugh* 
ter before her, because she thought it more 
necessary for her to be seen than herself. 

The king is grown a great deal leaner ; 
but looks well, and was in good humour. 
The prince and princess had a mourning 
drawing-room at Norfolk-House. They 
4eft oft* their black gloves for that day, 
and were (as I was told) in very rich new 
clothes ; as were also prince George and 
^e princes Augusta (who appeared in 
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the drawing-room for the first time ) . Their 
royal highnesses went to the play at nighty 
and the little princess with them. 

I retm'ned hither on Friday; and on 
Saturday we had the most terrible storm 
of wind that ever I remember to have 
heaid. It was- at the highest about eight 
at nighty and did a prodigous deal of 
mischief. In London a chairman of my 
^unt Worseley's was killed by the fall of a 
chimney^ as he was sitting in an ale-house 
near Grosvenor-square. Great part of 
Hyde-Park wall was thrown down. — But 
the strangest accident of all was at one 
Mr. Dormer's, who kept a boarding- 
^shcool for young gentlemen at Kensington* 
He was sitting up two pair of stairs with 
one of his scholars ( a son of Mr. Richard 
Mills of Sussex), and his wife was in the 
room beneath with a brother of the child. 
A stack of chimneys fell and broke through 
into the cellar, by which the school- 
master and his wife were killed; but both 

VOL. II. G 
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the children were dug out of the rub-* 
bish very Utile hurt. I can easily cokh 
ceiye the. joy and gratitude which thei« 
parents ipust fe^ for sp miraculous a deli- 
yerance. 

,F. Hartforik. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD*. 



Palazzo Ridolfi, Dec. 4, N. S., 1740. 

I CONGRATULATE jou, dear madam^ on 
your return to Richkings ; for I think'you 
seem to enjoy that place perfectly, after 
the tedious repetition of \vhat you have 
b^en so often tired at. 

We had here yesterday a very new and 
surprising scene; for the whole city of 
Florence was full of water. In the houses 
near the river it came up to the first 
story, and was no where lower than 
two feet in depth. Beds, trunks, chairs, 
cradles, &c., were seen swiming about 
the streets. Vast quantities of oil, wine, 
and wood, were spoiled in the cel- 
lars, or carried down the Arno — whose 

* In answer to the letter in page 119. 

«3- 



1^ 

unusual rise occasioned this inundation « 
In the river, — ^besides fowl, cattle, and 
horses, — men, women, and children, have 
also perished. The damages to the coun- 
try are still greater; the very soil, as 
well as the produce of it, being washed 
away. The electress, upon this occasion, 
has distributed bread, money, and other 
necessaries to the poor sufferers ; and has 
sent, besides, considerable sums of money 
to families of distinction almost ruined by 
this general misfortune. There is no in- 
stance in history of any thing like it — ex- 
cept twice: first, in the fourteenth century, 
about the time that the emperor Charles 
the Fourth declared Florence a free state ; 
and again about the time wlien, in the 
sixteenth century, the emperor Charles the 
Fifth subjected Tuscany to the dominion 
of the house of Medici : and this third 
i^ow happening upon the death of the em- 
peror Charles the Sixth, and at the same 
distance of two hundred years, gives the 
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superstitious as much room for imaglna- 
tion, as the affairs of Germany (and in- 
deed Europe in general) do to the politi- 
cians for contemplation and discourse. 
' I hear there are no fewer than four can- 
didates for the empire. I should be in- 
clined to wish for the king of Prussia, if I 
were sure that the Imperial crown would 
not have the same effect upon him that 
the crown of Poland had on the elector of 
Saxony, and reconcile him to the church 
of Rome ; who, it is said, have a very rea- 
sonable good sort of man for their pope*. 

If all the powers that are talked of as 
taking arms, should actually do so, I do 
not know how we shall be able to get 
home. Did it entirely depend on me, 
I believe I should set out immediately, 
bad as the roads and weather are. — But 
time and patience bring all things to a 

■r " ' ■ ■ ' ■ ■ ■ ' ■■■ . I I ... ■ I ■ 

* Benedict XIV. (Lambertini). 
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conclusion: as I ought to do this letter; 
since I have nothing more to add than 
the usual compliments of^ 

Dear madam^ &c. &c. ^ 

H. L, POMERET. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET*, 

RichkingB, Nov. 12,0. S. 1740. 

An unlucky planet seems to preside over 
the marriages at Florence : and I believe 
its influence reaches our island^ — for my 
lord Harrington's marriage^ I am told> is 
broken ofi*; and I, believe my lord Holder- 
ness thinks no more of miss Hobart> after 
having for two years persuaded not only 
her and her friends^ but even his own^ that 
he was passionately in love with her .—The 
dowager duchess of Miirlborough has pre- 
pared a set of diamond buttons^ on black 
velvet >arm-glovesj which cost a thousand 
guineas^ for the duchess of Leeds. She is 
at present so fond both of her and the 

In answer to the letters in pages in 55 and 76. 
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duke, that she says if any thing could 
make her wish to live^ it would be the 
desire of being longer a spectator of the 
merit of two young persons so different 
from all others of the age. 

Your ladyship's account of the trea- 
sures in the great-duke's gallery gives me 
the idea of a magnificence which I thought 
had been no longer subsisting in any 
court of Europe ; and your reflexions on 
its fate are certainly very just. 

The death of the emperor and the 
czarina so near each other^ afford an 
ample subject for contemplation. The 
latter will make me fancy myself a poli- 
tician^ if not a witch; for I no sooner heard 
of the insolence of the Russians^ in forcing 
into one of her palaces and cutting 
several of her pictures, than I said, they 
would not allow her to sit long on the 
throne. I can hardly forbear suffering 
my prophetic spirit to proceed further. 
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and foretel that neither the duke of Cour- 
land nor the little czar * will long survive 
her. 

I am at present reading monsieur Va- 
rilla's history of our favourite, Francis the 
First; who is a little in disgrace with me^-^ 
since I find, by this author, that he nevei: 
cared for Claude of France, his wife, and 
gave her an illness of which she died. I 
find that the novel of the Queen of Na- 
varre has its foundation more in historical 
facts than most other books of that kind ; 
since the constable of Bourbon really 
owed his misfortunes to the disappointed 
love of madame d'Angouleme, and had a 
passion for her daughter when she was 
duchess of Alencon. 

There have been lately published two 
of the most scurrilous poems on the admi- 
nistration that ever were seen. The au- 

* Prince Iwan, who was suffered to lire, however, 
lome years beyond this period. 
6 5 
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thor^ for they are plainly both by the same 
person^ is unknown. Their want of wit 
acquits Mr. Pope, and their monstrous 
inhumanity makes all reasonable people 
unwilling to think they can guess at the 
person who is wicked enough to have com- 
posed such strange stuff. 

F. Hartford. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD*. 



Pidazzo Ridolfi, Dec. 1 1 , N. S., 174a 

The extreme badness of the weather and 
roads makes the post, so late^ that I am 
obliged to begin my letter before it comes 
in^ that it may be ready to go by the re- 
turn of the courier : se, without having 
any of your writing to inspire me, I am 
set down to tell — ^what you will find out 
whether I tell it. you or not — tliat Florence 
(though the company begins to come into 
town) is excessively dull. That there are 
no carnival diversions, is a great damp to 
the.young and gay of both sexes; for there 
are very ieyr places now for them to meet 
at. My constant and almost only going 

• In answer to the last. 
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out, is, by way of exercise, every day after 
dinner, the whole length of the city ( as, if 
you have received the plan, you will see), 
— ^from tne Porta del Prato to the Porta 
Romano : out of the latter of which there 
is a walk of fir-trees of a mile in ascent,^ 
pitched and gravelled, by which a coach 
may drive on it. All round the walls this 
is impossible. — Our summer delight, the 
Cascine, is at present under water. At 
the upper end of this walk of ever-greens, 
is a villa belonging to the great-duke; 
which I believe I mentioned to you before 
in one of my letters, but did not tell you 
that it was the successive work of two 
dowagers of Florence, — being begun by 
the widow of Cosmo the Second, and 
finished by that of Ferdinando the Second. 
It is not very promising in outward ap- 
pearance, but is large and convenient 
within . 1 1 is thoroughly and well furnished : 
»iid full of many curiosities; for^ besides 
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^ the pictures, statues, and inlaid stone^ 
work, in which all the palaces here 
aboundj there is a nest of little rooms, — 
one of which has all its ornaments, and a 
hundred little works, in amber ; another, 
in ivory; a third, of tortoise-shell ; and a 
fourth, in crystal; and so on. In a large 
hall there are, upon two entire verde an- 
tique pillars, the two busts, in white mar- 
ble, of the two before-named duchesses. 
I could say a great deal more of this house, 
as well as some others, but that I have 
so often troubled you with descriptions of 
the same kind that I shall not repeat any 
more of them, — at least till I remove to 
some other place, which I hope will be in 
. a very few months. 

I have just received the pleasure of your 
letter, and am sorry to hear the disappoint- 
ment of lady Anne Montague^ and miss 
Hobart. 

I went the other day to dine with the 
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msrchese Corsi, at his villa; where the 
young lady> now spasa to the man that 
was in love with her^ seemed in good 
spirits^ and looked very pretty. 

H. L. POMFBET. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET: 
Richkings, Nov. 1 9, 0. S., 1 740. 

I AM grieved^ my dear lady Pomfret^ to 
hear that you are resolved to shorten your 
letters at a time vrhen I should be most 
desirous to receive long ones from you^ — 
when you are likely to be most at leisure, 
and might send (what I value most) your 
own thoughts* These are so just upon 
every subject, that they always give more 
pleasure than any of the actions or de- 
signs of others. Therefore let me beg a 
mitigation of the sentence ; and prevail 
with you tomake an improvement in your 
old lady's rule, and only say nothing when 
you have nothing to say; which can never 
be the case whilst you have the power of 
making those just and reasonable re- 
flexions which are every where inter- 
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sperscd in your letters. Continue to let 
me share tlienij and in return I will endea- 
vour to amuse you as well as I can with 
what I glean from others^ since Fate seems 
determined that our situations should ne- 
ver be alike at the same time: for when 
you were engaged in company and diver- 
sions^ I was living the life of a hermit; 
and now that you are likely to be for some 
months retired^ I am launching into the 
hurry of London^ where most that passes 
is as indifferent to me as the rattling of the 
coaches^ and has much the same effect on- 
my brain^ — ^by stunning it without giving 
it any information. 

I cannot forbear filling the remainder 
of this page with some stanzas; though^ if 
they are by the author to whom they are 
ascribed^ you will probably have seen 
them^ — ^since they are said to be lady Mary* 
Wortley's. 
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TO A FRIEND. 

You little know the heart you would advise : 
1 view this various scene with equal eyes. 
In crowded courts I find myself alone^ 
And pay my homage to a nobler throne. 

Hie value of this world long since I knew : 
Pity Its madness, and despiae its shew. 
Well as I can, my tedious part I bear j 
And wait dismission without painful fear* 

I seldom mark mankind's detested ways. 
Alike unmpv*d by censure or by praise : 
With ease, resign'd, my future state I trust 
To the sole Being merciful and just. 



If these lines are not new to you^ I am 
sure you will pardon me for venturing 
rather to trouble you with a repetition of 
them^ than to deprive you of the pleasure 
which I believe they will give you if you 
have not seen them before ; for I think 
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both the thought and language worthy oF 
the genius who is named as tfa6 composer 
of them. 

I was extremely pleased that you found 
my lord Lincoln a sensible young man; 
for his mother * wsms one of the friends of 
my youth ; and though in the latter years 
of her life our different lots cast us into 
different parts of the worlds and even cut 
off all correspondence between us^ I shall 
always be interested in the welfare ef 
whatever belonged to her. 

F. Hartford. 



* Lucy, the daughter of Thomas lord Pelham, and. 
Bister to Thoma* duke of Newcastle. She died in th* 
year 17S6. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD*. 



Pidaszo Ridolfi, Christmas-dsty, N. S., 174a 

The post came in so late last week^ that 
the courier set out from hence before the 
other arrived^ and by that means I lost the 
opportunity of sending the enclosed. In 
this^ your commands are so fully obeyed 
that I have not only communicated to you 
my thoughts on almost all subjects for near 
twelve months past^ but even on many 
antecedent to that period^ and which I 
would not wish known to any one but 
yourself. 

H. L. POMFRET. 

• In answer to the last. 
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December 20, N. S., 1740; 
This day the circle of the year's complete, 
Since^ Florence, I beheld thy pleasing seatj 
By Nature guarded, and by Nature grac'd, — 
Where Science first revived, and new-born arts 

were plac*d. 
From ancient Fiesoli's more sharp ascent. 
To social commerce as the natives bent. 
Those walls they left, and these began to raise : 
Since which long histories and many days 
Kevolving changes, good and bad,, hare shewn^ 
Ere in its present form appear'd the town ;, 
Rich with the ornaments of peaceful sway,— 
For, once subdued, they quietly obey. 
^Tis true, for liberty they struggled long x 
Oft varied government, or right or wrong ; 
Call*d strangers' aid,— which they as soon reject> 
Impatient of controul, and easy to suspect. 
Bat who, alas ! can destiny withstand, 
Doom*d to be vanquish*d by a subject's h&nd ? 
• In vain to Christ * their country they convey : ^ 
The substitute disowns his master's sway, > 

And Medici will only Medici obey. 3 

• The Florentines, foreseeing the design of pope 
Leo the Tenth to establish the house of Medici 
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Yet see how time can alter human ways ? 
The rule they once so dreaded^ now they praise: 
A foreign lord impos'd they sufTring see. 
And, murmuring, oft compare with Medici. 
Thus, what men have, they know not to esteem j 
And when *tis lost, in vain they woiild redeem. 

For what, you*ll say, is this preamble meant ? -^ 
You know, already here twelve months I've spent. 
Tis true: 

But ere I quite forsake the lov'd retreat. 
There are a thousand things I would repeat. 
My letters scarce have told you how I liv'd. 
What converse held, what ^rours I've received : 
For 'tis but justice to the Tuscans due. 
To call them noble and^obligiiigtoo; 
Nor must I in those general terms alone 
The graces of die good electress own. 
Besides their customs, difTring far from ours ; 
Their pleasing villas, and their lofty towVs : 



(from which he was descended) as sovereigns over 
them, — in hopes to evade it, and deter him from 
pursuing his scheme, elected Christ for their king ; 
striking their coin and doing all public acts in his 
name. 
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And liow> unknown in person and in tongncy 
My hours are rather fled than dragged along: 
All these, though tedious to another ear, 
A friend like jou is not displeas'd to hear. 

' Perhaps you'll wonder,-— having left behind l 
My country, friends, and children, — what I findS 
To charm my fancy, or compose my mind j j 

Since youth is gone, and fortune smiies no more :— 
Thus then, tlie hidden myst'ry to explore. 
T has ever been a maxim strong with me. 
To place in such a light my destiny. 
That the comparison my thanks may raise, — 
And whom 'tis guilt to blame, with reason praise ; 
To unreluctant breathe a foreign air 5 
Nay, bless the fete that has convey'd me here. 
To brighter suns and a more clement sky. 
Nor left in ifa^ ve fogs to cough and die. 

The seat where long our family hasliv'd, 
. And which so lately a new form received ;— 
Enrich'd by nature, and by art improv'd. 
Possessed with honour, and with reason lovd ;^ 
Where the expence was never idly made. 
Nor the defi*auded workman left unpaid j 
But he whose genms fdrin*d the whole design. 
Where grandeur with convetuency should join^ 
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Snjoy'd the blessings of a prosp'rous state, 

Lov*d by the poor and reverenced by the great ; 

A, friend to all men^ and a ^lave to none -, . a 

After this destined course in honour nux, ' C 

By lineal right descended to his son :-« j 

I not repining leave ; nor madly say 

That 'tis injustice to be torn away 5 

That virtue is no longer Heaven s care^ 

And that I'd better join'd a villain's heir. 

Par be the impious thought— oh ! far from me^ 

At any price to barter honesty ! 

No : let me rather thank the pitying Pow'r 

That shone propitious in my wand'ring hour; 

To guide me to this happy, safe retreat. 

Where quiet, dignity, and pleasure, meet.— 

For oilier uses was the mansion made. 

And well the prince • had learnt tlie priestly trade,— 

Close hid from sight, in luxury to sin 5 

To bear ^he cross without, and lodge the vice 

within. .... 

Such Carlo was, by whom the palace rose 5 
Completjely form'd for pleasure and repose : 
Where summer's heat nor winter's cold can hamfi. 
But ev'ry season has its difTrent charm. 

* John Charles, son of duke Cosmus the Second j^ a 
voluptuous cardinal, who rebuilt the house. 
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The sweets aod beauties of the spring are found. 
Fresh in the air, and rising from the ground : 
The heat of summer, cooling grots correct ; 
And purling streams the blending trees reflect ; 
The various fruits, and Sol's declining nj. 
Drive autunm with reluctancy away : 
When winter comes, the rich apartments please, 
Prepar'd no less for ornament than ease ; 
The spacious hall, with feasts and revels gay. 
Whilst pendent glows an artificial day. 
And lords and ladies to the tuneful lay 
In equal measures dance the time away. 
The chambers near invite to needful rest ; 
In painting, carving, gold, and velvet drest.— 
But Jto enumerate each particular. 
Would almost take me up another year 

Forc'd from my friends, in former days had beex 
As the last trumpet to the dead in sin : 
But I, alas ! have prov*d the v£un deceit ; 
And know, for one that's true, a million cheat. 
To talk, to laugh, to dine, to see a play ; ^ 

Or, at :the most, to wait for j^ou a day! v 

Is all they mean, whatever 'tis they say. ) 

Yet in that place where constancy's a sport; 
That dull, designing, whirligig, a court > 
By chance conducted, or by fate constrained^ 
Experience has at last the wisdom gain'd 
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To sift the com and thfolxr tlie dia#awajr> 
Which vrtte too like wherithejr together lijrt 
And since from absence I €ni good'receive« 
CSan I with reason even absence grieve ? 

My children I confess the tendVest part | 
Still in my mind^ and ever at my heart : 
Yet for their good (at least I meant it so. 
And nothing else had ever made me go) 
1 place the lesser three, till niy return 
(Too young to want me, and too young to m6ufn)j 
Under her care who taught my early youth j 
Long known her merit, and well provM her truth : 
The other two, more ready to receive j 

Th* improvements that an education give, > 

I to a wise and tender parent leave. , j 

With youth's vain pleasufes, youth's vain cares t 

quit : 
And simply fortime never pain d me yet 5 
For to that Being merciful and just. 
That cali*d me into life, my fate I trust. 

Arm'd with these thoughts, I takt my detilin^dt 
way J 
•Return contented, or contented stay> 
Rise with the sun, and breathe the morning air t 
Or to the bay-tree shade at noon repair | 
YOU II. H 



J 
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Walk and reflect, within the conscious grove 
Where &ir Bianca* fed unlawful love> 
What diflTrent cares its diff*rent owners prove 
Review in ev'ry light each various scene 1 

Where I have actor or spectator been^ r 

And live in ^incf all my life again ; J 

Content, my follies past, and prospects gone. 
To find integrity is still my own* 

In reading then amuse the fleeting time 
With serious history, and pleasing rhyme : 
See mighty heroes, mighty cowards, reign 5 
And wisest schemers miss what luckly ideots gain : 
Hear northern nations thund'ring from afar 
In all the barb'rous rage of horrid war : 
Whilst the lost Romans small resistance yield. 
By long luxurious ease unfitted for the field > 
And that great empire which mankind obeyed 
(Its valour and its wisdom once decay'd) 
Subject at length to destiny is made : 
What various governments there then arose } 
How Italy in little states dispose 

* Bianca Capello was kept by the great-duke 
Francis the First at this house, tiU, {lis- wife dying, he 
married her. 
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Its different^genluses to peace or strife ; 

T extend their power, or but preserve their 

life;— 
As Venice*, Naples*, Genoa's stories say; 
Which next I quit, fattend Apollo*s lay; 
« T admire Orlando's bravery and love. 
But more Astolpho's friendship to approve : 
Hard was the task, to make a madman tame. 
And harder yet a lover to reclaim $ 
For this on earth no remedy he knew. 
So to the neighb*ring moon in haste he flew, — 
By wise Melisso's aid those^rienses gain*d. 
That all Angelica at once expliunVL 

Sometimes the graver strains of Tasso please j 
His numbers, uniformity, and ease. 
Behold how Grodfrey real greatness shews. 
Nor other aims than those of virtue knows : 
In council cautious, and in action bold ; 
Patient in labour, danger, heat, and cold ; 
Attentive to perform a prince's part. 
And govern most completely, — ^by the heart. 
How fierce Clorinda, at Bellona*s call. 
Inspire the onset, or defends the wall^ 
The bravest of the Christian youth defies. 
Disdaining love,— yet by her lover dies> 

h3 
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Kot 10 ErnuiUa : tfaongh in axliioor drac^ 
A tencfrar passioa fiUs her gentle teeast; 
Whidi, still as powerful, througlb the nitdfiighl 

shade 
And hostile troops conducts the trembling maid ; 
Conducts, but where >««>far from the man she loves j 
To mral innocence, and silent groves. 
When the old shepherd tells his honest tale, '\ 
Hew does his language o*er my heart prevail ! > 
TherestlonljffViut^' buf tbatl/er/. J 

Tb^ix take m^r lUbe,. and with the same reflective 

joy> 

Sound, GrazkfigF ingtmm tuoi*. 



But, fond of home, too Ico/g IVe made you 
stay 
From scenes more glorious> or at least more gay 
As, the PiazM, on your patron's day,— 
Where the grand-duke, seated in awful pride. 
Whilst hit Swiss guards are rang*d on either 

side, 
Apd round the vacuum idl his vassals ride. 
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* An Italian ballad, of which two translations are 
inserted in pages iSg and 292 of the first volume. 
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What Dobks^ cities^ states^ attend to paf 
Their tribate^ and the homage of the day : 
How the procession from th* old palace came ; 
What aviators, what beaux, compose the same ; 
And how at last St. John, la hair-skia diest. 
Comes tott ring (that the people may be blest) 
High on a weoden tow^r, by oxeo drawn. 
Whose middle turret angels erown*d adonu 
All these, and much besides, I must omit ^ 
For want of leisure, and for want of wit. 

Tis more than time that X fMroceed to sa/ 
What hospitable rites th' Italians pay 
To foreigners, and ^tefully make knowa 
How much this country 6]£krs 6t>m our ownf 
Where if a stranger lady chance to come. 
She unregarded stays vh<de days at home : 
No feasts, no masks# no fti^ndly guide^ they 

see I 
' As *tis the practice tbrougii all Italy, 
To ev'ry traveller of quality* 
In right of this, a lady great and &ir, 
Sred in the court, ei^tremely debonair. 
At my first coming took me to her care. 
JBy her conducted— -well received by all, 
} be^deach concertj and I saw each ball } 
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At all assemblies was th* invited guest> 

And more than once have shar*d a country feast 

But^ leaving all their gaming, love^ and dress^ 
Which (when I've done mj utmost to express) 
Is only whatjou easily may guess, — 
To the elactress let us now draw near. 
In all the solemn form that courtiers wear 
When to sev«e and jealous greatness they 
Th' accustom'd rites of pride attempt to pay. 
Imagine wither'd beauty lost in pcayer ; 
Italian stifihess, with a German air 5 
Silent, alone, in mourning weeds appear. 
Thrice I obeisance made, and thrice advanc'd 3 
When from her eyes unusual softness glanc'd* 
Scarce had I spoke (as 'tis the manner here) 
The visitor and visit to declare. 
When, with a gracious smile, and terms polite^ 
She did not only welcome, but invite 
To various talk, and to a longer stay,— 
Promising all that in her power lay 
To serve and entertain me. Nor alone 
Was all her kindness in a promise shown ; 
But oft, admitted in her company^ 
The sacred cells, and all the managery 
Of holy nuns in their retreats^ I see : 
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And by peculiar grace my visits pay 
To her own ladies^ more recluse than they. 
These honours I with unmix'djoy receive ; 
Sure that no change can ever make me grieve. 

And now my tedious tale U at an end ; 
Therefore forgive this trouble from your friend. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFO^ID. 



Palazzo Ridolfi, Jan. 1» N. S^ 1741 

The weather has been so extremely bad 
of late^ that^ though two days beyond the 
usual time have elapsed^ the post is not 
arrived yet. These violent storms and 
rains the priests and mob attribute to the 
devils which the Virgin of the Imprunetta 
is casting out of possessed men and women ; 
and which^ in their return to helL make 
this disturbance in the air. As this is a lady 
with whom I am but lately become ac- 
quainted^ and as at present I have little 
else to say^ I shall allow htr to fill up a 
part of my lett^. 

A great many years ago — iso many that 
nobody can tell the exact number — the peo- 
ple of Florence began to build a church ; 
but whatever advance they made in the 
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day, (like Penelope's web) wag destroy- 
ed in the night. Upon this ill success^ 
they determined to take two young un- 
broken steers, and yoke them together 
with a great stone hanging down between 
their necks; and, setting them off, where^ 
ever they should stop to erect there thd 
church. In this they did very ri^t, fi>r Hid 
worship they intended was certainly fitted 
for the judgement of beasts than of men« 
—But to my story. The place at which the 
animals became tired was about seven 
miles from the city, among some prune 
trees belonging to the family of the Buon- 
delmonti Here they set to work to clear 
the ground, and dig Hie foundation— when 
a lamentable voice struck their ears from 
below. On- this, one of the workmen threw 
away his pickaxe ; and moving the loose 
earth more lightly, found the image of 
the Virgin Mary in terra cotta, with $k 
child in her arms, and a scar on her fore^ 
hesid that had occasioned the af<M:esaid cry« 
h5 
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TBis wonderful discovery made theni 
proceed with great alacrity in their work: 
and she had soon not only a large habita- 
tion^ but a new order was constituted to 
her honour and service, with great and un** 
usual privil^es annexed to it. And upon 
all general calamities ever since, she is 
conducted with great pomp into the city 
of Florence, and remains in the Duomo till, 
ypon £requent prayers and remonstrances, 
she is so good as to remove or remedy the 
evil. The inundation I wrote you an ac- 
count of, being the occasion of her present 
coming amongst us, her entry was pre- 
ceded by all the religious orders, two and 
two ; the gentlemen and others carrying 
lighted flambeaus. On each side the guards 
were drawn out ; the streets (made clean) 
were crowded with the common people ; 
and the windows were adorned with tapes- 
try, damask, &c. and filled with ladies. In 
a large box about the size of a woman, — 
covered with se\en rich mantles^ having as. 
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many candles stuck before^ and a canopy 
over it, passed the Dama incognita ; for 
as this image is only a tile, the priests very 
justly fear that it would rather raise con- 
tempt than veneration if it was 3een, and 
therefore have spread amongst the people 
a notion that whoever sees it is imme- 
diately struck blind. She still remains at 
the cathedral; whither all the grra^ vulgar^, 
and the littlCy go to pay their devotions* 
But the weather, as I said before, having not 
at all mended since her arrival, they haye 
deferred her return till the sun shines^ 
that it may be attributed to her ; and in 
the mean time they find out people pos- 
sessed with devils, that she may divert 
herself in driving them out. She was fol- 
lowed in her march by the senate of forty- 
eight, in their crimson robes, with all the 
officers of justice. 

This abominable nonsense I have always 
forbom to trouble you with,' though in all 
the Italian towns, I have seen instances of 



it. I remember^ when I vas at L|icea> i 
knight of Malta who led me about ibe 
cathedral ( whichisaTerjancientODe)> |ier- 
ceiving that I looked at what appeared iQ 
me a better sort of sentry-box^ standing 
on one ajde of the middle aisle^ told me that 
it was the repository of the VoUo Santo ; 
^nd perceivings bymy manner of answer* 
ing, that I did not understand what he 
meants he told me that a great sculptor 
haying designed a crucifix^ and not being 
able to perform it to his mind^ went to 
bed yery much discontented ; and on the 
next morning this was brought to him by 
angels^ ready*made from heaven. I asked 
of what material it was formed i he an- 
irwered^ of wood; and I very gravely 
TepUed> I did not know before that trees 
grew in heaven. He said (believing me 
really surprised at my new discovery) that 
God bad a mind to shew his power. This, 
^once a year^ and oni:e only^ is exposed^ 
at wl»i,ch time^ tb^y »j, people jure so eaga- 
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to see it^ that^ crowding in^ many break 
their limbs^ and some lose their lives : yet 
at the same time their glory is to admit 
no Jews^ Jesuits^ nor inquisition^ in their 
territory. 

You have now had enough of wonders; 
but surely it is the greatest^ that rational 
features can thus divest themselves of 
reason. Having given you this specimeuj 
I shall trouble you no more upon the 
subject^ whatever miracle I may encoun- 
ter before I have the pleasure of assuring 
you in person of the sincere attachment 
with which 

I am yours^ 

H. L« POMFRE?* 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. 

RichkiDgs, Nov. 26, O. S., 1740. 

DEAR MADAM, 

Though the last mail brought me no 
letter from your ladyship, I cannot forbear 
employing some part of the few quiet 
hours which are yet left me here^ in ia- 
quiring after your health and that of your 
family. 

We go to London for the winter to- 
morrow. This gives me no joy on my 
own account ; but my lord is so subject 
to attacks of the gout at this time of the 
year, that I believe it is best for him to be 
near advice, if any accident should make 
that necessary: otherwise^ I confess that 
a winter passed in the country, has ^in it ;^ 
nothing terrible to my apprehension; I 
find our lawns (though at present covei^ed 
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vith snow) a more agreeable prospect 
than dirty streets^ and our sheep-bells 
more musical than the clamour of hawkers. 
I fear my taste is so much depraved^ that 
I am as well pleased whilst I am distribu-^ 
ting tares to my pigeons^ or barley to my 
poultry, and to the robin-redbreasts and 
thrushes which hop under my window 
among them to share their banquet, as I 
shall be when I am playing at cards in an 

assembly^ or even in the . 

I had a manuscript sent me the other 
day, of a piece designed for the stage 
(called a Dramatic Tale), and founded on 
the grfod old song of '' the BlindBe^ar of 
Bethnal-green :" but I think it a very indif- 
ferent performance : and, as I still retain 
a great veneration for those ancient au- 
thors who were my friends in the nursery^ 
I am very much offended that the history, 
as delivered in the ballad, has been so 
much neglected by the person wljohas new- 
dressed it for the theatre* There is in it^ 
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however^ a song intended to be sung by 
the beggar^ the sentiments of which please 
me so well that I send jou a copy of it. 

F. Hartfosd. 



SONG. 

Thougb darkness still attends me^ 

It aids internal light ; 
And from such scenes defends me 

As blush to see the light. 
No villain's smiles deceive me; 

No gilded fop offends 5 
No weeping object grieves me : 

Kind darkness me befriends. 

Henceforth no useless wailings 5 

I 6nd no reason why : 
Mankind to their own failings 

Are all as blind as I. 
Who painted vice desires^ 

Is blinds whate'er he thinks ; 
Who virtue not admires^ 

h either blind or winks. 
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TO IHE COUNTESS OF POMFRET, 



London, Dec. 4, 0. S.> 1740* 

Though It i$ impo$sibIe for me to let a 
mail go for Florence without a letter for 
jour ladyship^ I have taken a smaller 
sheet of paper than usual^ in order to put 
it out of my powjDr to detain jou from 
better aiuuaeoaents too long, in reading 
y^^aai I foresee will he very littie worth the 
trouble. I an really under wme appre* 
henai<ms that I ^m in a fair way of turning 
$fi,YBge ; dince^ after only six months pars- 
ed in the pountry^ every thing appears to 
me as surprising and new in town^ as if 
I had slept^ like Epimenides^ in a cave^ 
for fifty years, and were but just awake. 
People, interests, fashions, — in short, every 
thing around me, seems to wear a different 
face from that, the idea of which I carried 



to my hergerie. You may easily believe 
these novelties have obliterated all traces 
of the manner of thinking I had enter- 
tained in that retirement; and I have 
not yet been able .to substitute any other 
in their room. At my time of life, new 
sentiments are as uneasy as new shoes; 
and must be worn some time before one 
can move with pleasure with them: at 
least, I am sure such would be my case ; 
and therefore I despair of being able to 
follow the rest of the world through all 
the intricacies and mazes of fashionable 
quarrels or friendships ; and if your lady- 
ship, and a very few others, will continue 
as ungenteel as myself, I believe I shall go 
on in the old road with great content, 

F. Hartford. 
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TO THE COUNTESS pF POMFRET. 

I 

London, Dec. 11,0. S. 

DEAR MADAM, 

I HAVE not yet been at court since I 
came last to London. A violent coldj 
which I caught at the birthday^ has staid 
M ith me ever since^ and is increased so 
much in town that I have not dared to 
dress myself; and now my poor lord is 
laid up with a severe fit of the gout: so 
that my journeys, for some weeks, are 
likely to reach no further than from his 
bedside to my own dressing-room. But 
if I have the pleasure of finding that the 
pain which he has now in his limbs goes 
off without affecting his head or his sto- 
mach, I shall by no means regret my con- 
finement; for London is not the place 
where I am the most inclined to ramj^le. 
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I hope the dreadful article in our news* 
papers^ — ^that the city of Naples is destroy^* 
ed by an earthquake^ and thirty thousand 
people are buried in its ruins> — ^will prove 
false; since if it is true no history has trans^- 
mitted'an account to us of a more horrible 
calamity, I think with terror that yoiur 
ladyship and your family are so near it : 
and am perfectly reconciled to the frosts 
of our ncMTthem climate ; which^ though 
they deprive us of the beautiful vioeyarda 
i^nd the odoriferous groves of lemon and 
orange trees that perfume the Italian air« 
prevent us from being rabject tp the ap** 
prehensions of such sudden aad univeinsal 
destruction, 

I am called down to my lord^ who is 
just awake ; which hardly leaves me time 
to tell you how sincerely and-obediently 
I aai, dear madam^ ever yours^ 

F. Hartfoed. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD* 

Palazzo Riddlfi, Jan. 15, N. S., 174t. 

Your ladyship is very good to concern 
yourself for my illness. I am sure I 
heartily partake of the concern you are 
In for lord Hartfoi'd's : \yhich I hope, with 
you^ will not molest his head or stomach *, 
and in that case I believe^ when once the 
gout has attacked any person^ it is better 
to have it sometimes than not^ since it 
carries off other disorders. The violence 
of my illness soon left me : but I am by 
no means well ; and^ though I go about^ 
my appetite and my rest at nights are quite 
gone. I attribute it a good deal to the air> 
which at this time of year is never good 
at Florence ; and^ since the floods is much 
worse than usual^ by the filth brought 
into the^^eets. Whether it is owing to 
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this, or to the poverty of the people^ I 
do not know; but several persons have 
lately dropped down dead as they went 
along. If these accidents go on^ we shall 
be in nearly as dreadful a situation as 
that invented by the news-writers^ who 
have so cruelly and causelessly destroyed 
Naples. However, it was some mercy 
to let only thirty thousand people perish 
in its ruins; whereas, if the thing had been 
true, ten times that number would proba- 
bly have lost their lives. Instead of this, 
I am informed that it is at present the 
most magnificent court in Europe, and 
that the diversions of the carnival will be 
more splendid there than any where else. — 
If all reports are true, Florence will be as 
completely miserable ; for the cannons are 
mounting in the fortress, and more troops 
are called from Milan, in order to receive 
and divert thirty thousand from Naples^ 
that, it is said, are coming to visit us : so 
that, if we do not remove soon, we may 
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see a siege. This last piece of news, how* 
ever, I hope, had its source in the same 
fertile imaginations from which the earth- 
quake came : and then we may be secure 
enough. 

Adieu, my dear lady Hartford ! and 
pardon this stupid short letter; which I am 
obliged to put an end to, because I am to 
meet lady Walpole, and some other Eng- 
lish, at dinner to-day at Mr. Dashwood's 
— who leaves us in a very short time, to go 
to Rome. The operas are there very 
fine, and the number of English much less 
than they have been for some winters.. 
But I hear the coach ; so once more, adieu ! 

H. L. POMFRET. 

p. S. If the dates of my letters are more 
than a week asunder, you may 'be sure 
some are lost: for I never have failed 
writing. 
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to THE COUNTESS OP POMFRET* 

LondoiitDee. 17, K. S^ 1740. 

Though your letters^ dear madam, consti^ 
tute one of the greatest entertainments 
of my life, I was disappointed of a line 
<w twain your last, that would have given 
me more pleasure than even lady Mary's 
delightful verses : I mean an account of 
your recovery ; which I had expected with 
great impatience* 

There is certainly more fire and wit in 
all the writings of the author I have just 
mentioned, than one meets with in almost 
any other ; and, whether she is in the liu* 
mour of an infidel or a devotee, she ex- 



* In answer to one omitted here : the same as i« 
referred to in the note in the opposite page. 
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presses herself with so much strength^ 
that one can hardly persuade one'sHself 
that she is not in earnest on either side of 
the question. Nothing can be more na- 
tural than her complaint for the loss of 
her beauty*; but as that was only one of 
her various powers to charm, I should 
have imagined she would have only felt a 
very small part of the regret that many 
other people have suffered on a like mis- 
fortune; who have had nothing but the 
loveliness of their persons to claim admi- 
ration ; and, consequently, by the loss of 
that, have found all their hopes of it va- 
nish much earlier in life than lady Mary ; 
— for, if I do not mistake, she was near 

* This refers to the *' Saturday ' of Lady Mary 
Wortley Montagu's Week of Town Eclogues ; which 
was inserted in a former letter of the present collec- 
tion^ but was omitted in the print from being already 
before the public. 

Y0l«-II. I 
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thirty before slie had to deplore the lorn 
of beauty greater than I ever saw in any 
face besides her own. 

I am told that a polite set of people, 
who formerly distinguished themselves by 
the name of the Little World, have lately 
applied themselves to the study of philo- 
sophy; and have ingeniously discovered^ 
and convinced each other, that their souls 
are as mortal as their bodies, and that an* 
nihilation is the worst they have to fear 
and all they have to hope It will be 
lucky for them if they cast off their opi* 
nion as soon as they do most other fa- 
shions ; or have any secret assurance that 
they shall retain it in the last melancholy 
years of age and infirmities, or on a dying 
bed ; but I suspect that these notions, like 
many other worldly fiiends, will only caress 
and atteiid them in the thoughtless hours 
of mirth and prosperity, auu desert them 
when they are surrounded by distress ; — 
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When the ga}^ glories of the living world 
Shall cast their empty varnish^ and retire 
Out of their feeble view i and rising shade ' 
Sit hfv'ring o'er all nature's various 611. 
Music shall cease, and instmments of joy 
Shall fail, that sullen hour : nor can the mind 
Attend their sounds ; when Fancy swims in death. 
Confused, and crush'd with care ; <for long shall 
The dreary road, and inelandioly duck. 
That leads— the/ know not whither. 



These lines are taken from a printed 
poem called ^' Pre-existence;*' but thej 
suit my subject so well, that I could not 
help transcribing them. 

F. Hahtfoso* 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD. 



Palazso Ridolfi, Jan. 23, N. S., 1741.. 

1 AM just going to the villa of the lady 
tliat serves me ( for that is the term ) : to 
see her children^ and some other joung 
gentlemen^ act a piece of Metastasio's, 
called Zenobia; which was written last 
year at Vienna^ and is^ I thinks as good 
itts any of his other works. This is the 
third time ; and they perform extremely 
well. When the theatrical entertainment 
is over, the hall is lighted up, and the 
young people dance till midnight. We 
then return home through bad roads, 
and worse weather ; so that I believe this 
will be the last time I shall venture my 
neck there to divert the children. 

We had, last Monday, a very different 
employment; in attending the obsequies 
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of the late emperor^ in the church of St. 
Lorenzo. This was hung all over with 
blacky ornamented with yellow : and in 
the middle was erected a vast pile of 
pasteboard^ painted like marble ! with se- 
veral gilt 6gures, as large as Kfe^ represent- 
ing the virtues of the deceased. The whole 
was conducted by a Lorrainer, whom the 
great-duke has made his architect — Italy 
not being able to produce one like him ; 
as you would believe, if you had seen the 
tawdry pageant, much better fitted for a 
carnival mummery than for the catqfcdcQ 
of a great prince. In a few days we shall 
lose the small number of English that re- 
main here ; and in a few weeks, I believe, 
we shall follow them. 

This is all I have time io say at pre- 
sent; not having yet begun to dress, when 
I ought to have made at least half my 
journey, 

VL L. P0MFR£7. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. 

Loodon, Chnstmat-clay, O. S., 1740. 

It is 80 unfashionable to pass this season 
in London^ that the streets seem quite de- 
populated. All the youngs the gay^ and 
the polite^ are retired to their vilks^ to 
serious parties of i^hist and comette; 
the politicians are gone to their several 
boroughs^ to make converts and drunk- 
ards : so that we who are left behind 
have suflBicient leisure for meditation^ &c, 
' Your inundation at Florence must 
have occasioned a general terror. I hope 
the Palazzo Ridolfi is situated at such a 
distance from the river^ as to have se- 
cured you firom the damages vfhich must 
have attended the inhabitants of those 
houses that were near its banks. I shall 
be glad to knyw that this calamity has 
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not put a stop to the diversions of the 
carnival ; for, though I believe your lady- 
ship would support the disappointment 
with great patience, I feel interested 
that lady Sophia and lady Charlotte 
should have all the amusements which 
are so natural and proper at their time of 
life; and of which I am afraid they will 
meet with few at their return to England, 
since party feuds seem to mingle in every 
thing. The dukes of Queensbury and 
Bedford, lord Holderness, lord Rochford, 
lord Conway and his brother (lord Corn- 
bury), lord Brooke, Mr. Brand, Mr, Da- 
rner, and others ( whose names I have for- 
gotten ), set on foot a subscription for a ball 
once a week at Heidegger's Rooms. Every 
subscriber had liberty to invito a lady and 
a married man ; and every lady was to 
bring a married woman, by the way of cha- 
peron. For these last, there were tables 
and cards provided ; and coffee, tea, cho- 
colate, and lemonade : and a magnificent 
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supper for the i^hole company. Monday 
was the first: and is likely to prove the 
last; for^ the day before^ the duchess of 
Queensbury found it necessary to desire 
that my lord Conway would send word to 
sir Robert Walpole to keep away, — ^be- 
cause^ if he did not^ neither she nor any 
of her friends would come. My lord 
Conway very politely said, that he should 
be exceedingly sorry to lose so great an 
honour and ornament as she would have 
been to their entertainment, but that • 
neither good-breeding nor his inclination 
would permit him to send so mortifying a 
message to his uncle. An hour or two 
afterwards she sent word, that, if lord 
Conway would engage for sir Robert 
Wal pole's absence, she would take care 
that Mr. Pulteney should also keep away. 
Ill reply, lord Conway said that he was 
so far from desiring any such bargain, 
that he should be extremely glad of Mr. 
Pulteney's company. Her grace at last 
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desisted^ and brought herself to endure the 
sight of the minister; but took care to 
«hew that it was so much '^-contre-^oeur 
as to cast a cloud on the whole assembly* 
This conduct has made the greater part 
of the subscribers resolve to withdraw 
•their names^ and spend no more money ; 
since they hare no better prospect than 
that of being forced to shock some peo-* 
frfe, or disoblige others^ whom they were 
ambitious to divert I do not know 
whether this account of the dispositioA 
pf your country-folk will incline you to 
laugh or be peevish. It has had both ef- 
fects alternately on lord Conway and lord 
Brooke. The last of these desires to Join 
his best respects and wishes of many hap* 
py new-years, vri^th those of my family^ to 
jour ladyship and yours. 

F* Hartford« 
i5 
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TO TBE COUNTESS OF HAKTFQIID. 

PahaoRidQlfi, Jaii.S9» N. S. 1740. 
Nothing but yourself and your agree* 
able letters (the last of "vrhich made me 
laugb^ in spite of a fever and inflammation 
on my lung8> that have been long coming 
upon me) could make me sit down to 
write ; being> from the pain in my head^ 
scarcely able to see. By this beginnings 
you are prepared for a very stupid l^ter ; 
since I have nothing to put in it but the 
immediate cause of my illness breaking 
out — a cold that I got by being too much 
dressed^ in order to attend a bride^ who^ 
on the evening of her wedding*day^ was 
at her sister's house. This was finely il- 
luminated : and all the relations were in- 
vited ; andj as a particular favour^ oun- 
selves^ who bad made an acquaintance 
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with the lady in the summer^ when wc 
went to the convents with the electress. 
We hare since continued this acquaint- 
ance^ hy going to see her at court; where 
she has lived ten years^ and from whence 
she has now come out^ hy marrying a man 
some years younger than herself, pos- 
sessed of a great fortune and a great 
deal of folly* She has good sense, good 
breeding, quality, and money. Why then, 
you will say, does she so dispose of her* 
self? Alasl in this country, no woman 
has any other choice than a husband or 
a nunnery ; and the baronessa del Nero 
(for that is her name) is nine-and-twenty, 
I have not been able to visit her at her 
own house, or attend any of the entertain- 
ments on tlie occasion ; nor, indeed, have 
I seen any body-since that night. To-day, 
jiowever, I am something better; or I 
should not have been able to write at all. 

H, L. POMFRET, 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. 

London, Jan. 8, N. S., 1741. 

MT DEAB LADT POMFRBT^ 

To the great relief of my mind^ the last 
mail brought me two letters from jou> 
having disappointed me for three succes- 
sive weeks. In the mean time, the news- 
papers have so alarmed me, that I have 
been in the greatest anxiety on your ac- 
count. They have added a conflagration 
to your deluge ; and told us, that, upon the 
nevi^s of a great body of Spanish troops 
being expected to march into Italy, the 
great-duke had sent orders to Florence 
for securing those dominions. This gave 
me great room for contemplation. I 
sometimes fancied the flames might have 
reached the Palazzo Ridolfi: at others, 
that you were at the point of being block- 
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ed up^ or perhaps bombarded^ in FIo^ 
rence ; and^ at the best^ that the town wai» 
full of Swiss and German soldiers^ so that 
you could neither go abroad with pleasure 
nor remain easy at home. But as neither 
of your^letters mentions these disagreeable 
circumstances^ I hope they were only in* 
Tentions of the news-writers^ to. entertain 
those of their readers who love calamities 
in which they do not share. 

I will certainly obey you in keeping to 
myself the thoughts you were so kind as to 
communicate to me in the letter of verse. 
But^ believe me^ dearest madam^ it is a 
restraint upon me to rob you of the just 
praise you would acquire from every one 
who should see sentiments so full of jus- 
tice^ honour^ and goodness, so agieeably 
expressed. 

I have not yet received the plan of 
Florence, and begin to fear I shall not 
before you have left it. This will de- 
prive me of the pleasure I had proposed 



to myselC in accompanying yonr airings 
to the Cascines^ &c. by the l^lp of ima- 
gination. 

I am charmed with the curiosities at 
the Villa Imperiale ; and am yery glad 
that the daughter of the marchese Corsi 
is likely to be bestowed on a man more 
capable of discovering his happiness than 
the stupid Guadagni. I doubt our poor 
princess Mary has met with a character * 
too like that of the last-named unworthy 
lover, which I cannot hear without regret. 

F. Hartford. 

* Frederick prinoe of Hesie. 
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VERSES 

TO 

LORD CHESTERFIELD, 

From tbeHilli of Hovth, in Irelaad, whera the tvthorvM 
driAkiag goat's vhejr. 

BY MR, NUGENT. 

Stamhopb ! would'st thou condescend 
Here to see thy humble friends- 
Far from doctors^ potions, pills. 
Drinking health on Howthen hills,-— 
Thou the precious draught shall share ; 
Lucy shall the bowl prepare : 
From the browsing goat it flows^ 
From each balmy shrub that grows : 
Hence the kidlings* wanton fire. 
Hence the nerves that brace the sire. 

What though far from silver Thames, 
Stately piles, and courtly dames. 
Here we boast a purer flood, — 
Joys that stream from sprightly blood. 
Here is simple beauty seen, 
Fair^ and doth'd like Beauty's Queen. 



Nature's hands the garb compose^ 
From the lily and the rose i 
Or, if charm'd with richer dyes. 
Fancy every robe supplies. 
Domes, with India's treasures firaught> 
Rise by n^agic pow'r of thought $ 
While, remote from real pelf. 
Here thou shalt enjoy thyself. 

Come and with thee bring along 
Jocund tale and witty song • 
Sense to teach j and words to move ; 
Arts that please, adorn, improve 5 
And, to gild the glorious scene. 
Conscience spotless and serene. 
Wretched with a Walpole's store 5 
Wretched, though possess*d of more ; 
Lives the man, who, doom'd to roam. 
Never can be blest at home. 
Nor retire within his mind 
From th* ungrateful and unkind. 
Happy they whom crowds defend ! 
Curs' d who on those crowds depend^ 
On the great ones* peevish fit 5 
On the coxcomb's spurious wit 5 
Ever sentenced to bemoan 
EvVy failing but their own ; 
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Ifj like theiD) rejecting^ease. 
Hills and heath no longer please^ 
Quick descend — thou niay*st resort 
To the viceroy s splendid court : 
Like a monarch's is his state. 
Oh, were monarchs just so great ! — 
There, indignant, thou shalt see 
Cringing slaves, that might be free, 
Brib'd with titles, hopes, or gain. 
Tie their country's shameful chain ; 
Or, inspir'd by Heav'n*s good cause. 
Waste the land with holy laws *, 
While the gleanings of their pow'r. 
Lawyers, lordlings, priests, devour. 
Now, metliinks, I hear you say,— 
" Drink alone thy mountain whey ; 
" Wherefore tempt the Irish shoals ?- 
" Sights like these are nearer Paul *s.** 
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EPIGRAM, 

BY MK. FOPK, 

'Who had cat dovn three walnat-treef in a ground belonging 
to lady Ferrers (whom he maket a loid). 

These trees hindered his prospect of her garden. 

Mt lord complains that Pope (stark mad with gardens) 
Has cut three trees, the value of three £u-thing8. 
" But fae*s my neighbour,*' cries the peer polite > 
** And if hell visit me, I'll wave my right." 
** What ! on compulsion ? And against my will 
^ A knrd'i acquaintance ?— Let him file his bill.** 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMPRET. 

Jin. 15, 0. S., 1741. 

I THANK you^ dear madam^ for bringing 
me acquainted "vrith so extraordinary a 
lady as the Virgin of the Imprunetta; 
though I can hardly think any of the mira- 
cles attributed to her more wonderfulj 
than that reasonable creatures should suf- 
fer themselves to be so miserably imposed 
on by superstition and priestcraft. I am 
no longer surprised that Italy abounds 
"with atheists ; since a person must be as 
credulous as they are^ to believe all the 
marvellous exploits ascribed to Romish 
saints. Perhaps an atheist vrould be of- 
fended to find himself taxed vi^ith credulity ; 
but, virith the leave of those gentlemen^ 
there is as much of that weakness in sup- 
posing that their darling atoms shuffled 
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themselves into the beautiful order which 
composes the universe, as in believing that 
an old tile can cast out devils, or that the 
angels amuse themselves in carving cruci- 
fixes to get money for the priests. 

We have at present as cold weather as 
any we had last year; so that I live en- 
tirely by my fire-side, and find it difiicuit 
to be warm even there. 

In looking over a collection of papers 
the other day, I found some verses which 
have long lain forgotten. They were 
written in answer to a question which 
lady Harry Beauclerk* asked, in a letter, 
when she was a maid of honour, — ^^ where 
true pleasure was to be found." I v^rill 
transcribe them, for want of better mate- 
rials to fill this part of my paper. 



* The sister of Nevil lord Lovelace ; married, ia 
1738, to lord Henry Beauclerk, the fourth son of 
-Charles, first duke of St. Albansu 
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You ask, dear Lovelacf > where true Pleasure dwells-— 

Whether in palaces or humble cells ?. 

Courts we have tried, and therefore may forbear 

With fruitless toil to seek her footsteps tliere. 

Nor does she always deign to hide her head 

Beneath the rafters of a lowly shed : 

We o&en see confusion, care, and strife. 

Destroy the sweetness of a cottage life. 

" Where is she then ?** methinks I hear you say : 

" Is she from earth for over fled away ?*' 

Alas ! I fear she is. But I may err. 

And would not to your heart my fears transfer -, 

I'll therefore tell you where she yet may be, 

And condescend to dwell with you and me. 

Far from the city, in some rural shade. 

Where Art a little helps what Nature made } 

Whose gloomy covert yields a kind retreat 

From the siLn*s glaring beams and noontide heat ^ 

Where fragrant herbs afford a rich perfume. 

And flow'rs in all their various beauty bloom 5 

Near some clear spring, which, murmuring as it flows. 

Invites- us on its margin to repose. 

While from the trees the birds, with cheerful notes. 

By joy inspir d, extend their mellow throats. 

In such a scene she may perhaps reside 

(If not excluded by remorse or pride) 



190 

Wiih moderation ;— bless'd In sadi » height 
As to disdain each dangerous false ddight 
That Vanity and Lnxory might wish^-^ 
The gold apparel or the costly dish : 
But with a fortune not so much oonfin'd 
As checks the dictates of a generous mind ; 
That, when the sufp*rer's misery we deplore, 
We^ to our pity, may add something more; 
Nor the beseeching wretch*^ope deceive. 
But with a lib'ral hand his wants relieve ; 
And open wide our hospitable door. 
To entertain our friends and feed the poor. 
Our passions calm, our stubborn wills subdued 
T' believe what Providence directs is good : 
And while at leisure we our lives review. 
Let our experience own this maxim true,— 
That, of our years, those hours were blest alone. 
In which our duty was sincerely done. 

If you are not tired of so stupid a cor* 
respondent, I will acknowledge that your 
patience (as well as a thousand other 
amiable qualities) gives you a just title to 
the unalterable affection of, &c, 

F. Hartfobp* 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD. 

Pahzzo Ridolfi, Feb. 12, N. S. 1741. 

This post has made up for the defect of 
the lastj and brought me two charming 
letters from your ladyship. I find the 
same irregularity goes through the whole 
road ; and that my letters also travel en 
capucin. If the maxim of Lucretius^ of 
being pleased to hear of dangers that 
we do not share^ is in any case true^ it is 
certainly so in reading the dismal images 
which the news-writers produce to view ; 
for those nobody shares in. The dread- 
ful conflagration mentioned by them was 
only a glass-house on the other side of 
the river; that, not being prepared for 
the sudden rise of the water, burst with 
such violence into the boiling glass, that 
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it made it fly up to the wooden roof^ and 
immediately consumed the whole^ without 
spreading any further. The siege and 
the soldiers are much of a piece with the 
fire. It is tnie^ that some troops were 
sent from Milan hither ; but they are 
ordered into other parts of the duchy. 
Provisions too were bought for the for- 
tress ; but they are all sold again : and^ 
were an enemy to attack us^ half an 
hour's resistance would be as much as 
these walls could make : and a great deal 
more than they would; for, if once the 
Spaniards appear^ I dare say the people 
within would have spirit enough to force 
open the doors, to receive a new master; 
though they have not enough to attempt 
being free, in a juncture when liberty 
almost invites them. But, whatever may. 
be their fate, we shall not stay to see it ; 
my lord Pomfret intending to set out for 
Rome in about a fortnight. I hope that 
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jdumey will gire some Tariety to «y tet^ 
ters: but> as I shall act stay long in any 
place for the future^ and hope in ey&cj 
place to meet with some amusement;, I 
shall divide my dispatches into seven 
parts ; making them the weekly journii 
of my motions and observations, till I am 
so happy as to see you. 

You really grieve me by what you say 
of the prince of Hesse. I had figured 
him to myself> from the general character 
he bears, very different from the Gua- 
dagni: but characters are often more 
false than, either looks or professions. 

But now, dear madam, what words shall 
I find to thank you for your admirable 
description of true pleasure ? You, who 
know so well how to describe it, must 
have felt it : and this reflection gives me 
infinite satisfaction. 

I am extremely sorry for the duchess 
of Richmond's misfortune, whose love to 
her children makes the loss of any one of 

VOL. II. s. 
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tbem dreadful to ber. It will occasioa 
my writing to her by tbis post ; otherwise 
I did not intend to write before I arrived 
at Rome. 

H. L. Pom FRET. 
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TO THE COUNtESS OF POMFRET. 

London, Jan. 22, O. S., t74U 

»XAR MADAM, 

I HAVE the most reason to complain of 
the thoughtlessness of the couriers : since> 
when they deprive me of a letter from 
your ladyship^ they do me a real injury^ 
and pick my pocket of something more 
valuable than my money ; but they only 
save you the trouble of reading a dull 
epistle, when they throw away one of 
mine. 

I enclose you the only piece of politi- 
cal poetry I have seen which I thought 
Worth troubling you with: but, as it has 
less of ill-nature than one generally meets 
with, I fancied you would not dislike to 
«ee it. 

I have been, at this moment^ agreeably 
V.2 
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interrupted by a jeweller; who said lie 
was carrying home some jewels for a 
weddings which he wished to let me see. 
He shewed me the very finest pearl neck* 
lace I ever beheld^ with three^opt ear* 
rings belonging to it ; and a pair of most 
magnificent brilliant ear^-rings with single 
drops, I think finer than those of the 
princess of Hesse. He told me he had 
a solitaire at home, for the same lady> 
which surpassed what he then shewed 
me ; besides a watch, set with diamonds 
to the value of sixteen hundred pounds* 
T*his raised my curiosity to ask the lady's 
name; which, after desiring me not to 
mention it again, he told me was Mrs. 
Windsor. — I hope you know my heart: 
and then you will judge whether I was 
pleasingly surprised (who had never heard 
she was going to be married) to find she 
was so near being so — to a man whom all 
the world commends, and who can make 
her live in so high a degree of afflueAce. 



What added to my pleasure^ was the 
thought, that, if I am not mistaken, she is 
your favourite sister ; and whatever gives 
you a joy, will always bestow one (by re- 
flection) on. 

Dearest madam^ 

your most faithful, &c. 

F« Hartfobd 



EPISTLE 

VKOM k NOBLB LOBD TO MR. PULTBNSY *• 
I. 

Happy the man who with such ease 
Can different tastes and tempers please. 

Whatever be the naode, sir. 
Now charms the house — then steps to White'i-^ 
Sits down to whist— cuts out— indites 

A letter, or an ode, sir. 



* William Pulteney, esq. afterwards created earl 
of Bath. 
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II. 

Tbns ev^ry place^ and ev'iy haiu> 
Is witness to his wit and powV^ 

Of liveliest invention. 
Old topics^ in his hands, are new : 
Spithead and Honnslow we review ; 

And start at the convention. 

III. 
Go on, mj friend : the war maintain. 
By various ways, 'gainst Bob * and Spain, 

Though doubtful is the former. 
Flavia, or Chesterfield, invoke : 
Let off on whom you plea^ your joke^-« 

Always excepting Dormer* 

IV. 

Youll take the hint, as 'tis designed; 
Of honest and of tender kind. 

And pardon the digression ; 
For, though your carriage none can doubtv 
No mortal one can hold it out 

Against a whole profession. 

* Sir Robert Walpole. 
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V. 

But why should I in haste incline 
To take your coimsel^ and resign. 

And die, by your direction ? 
Or, what's the same, myself turn out ? 
There yet remains an ugly doubt 

About a resurrection. 

VL 

So, when you can that point assure. 
And make an after-game secure. 

Dispatch a second letter : 
But he deserveth not to eat 
Who rashly parts with certain sweet 

For an uncertain bitter. 

VIL 

The mighty acra may be near $ 
But that, perhaps, is not so clear ; 

Then you'll be in disgrace still 5 
There being but one engine more, 
An4 that may burst as those before— 

You know I mean the place-bill. 

VIII. 
The Jews, unblieving, b'lieving nation. 
Are still in sanguine expectation 
0[ coming of their king, sir : 
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Why, to their £rthers were before. 
For seventeen hundred years and more. 
But yet there's no such thing, dr. 

IX. 
I*ve next in view the dog of old 
Whose story was by .£sop told 

(That politician able). 
What sad mischance the cur befel. 
At present 111 forbear to tell; 

But profit by the fiiUe. 

X. 
E^ect not, tlieii, I now diould strike; 
But only hesitate dislike. 

Till matters are more certain : 
As much does on next choice depend, 
.1*11 that event with care attend. 

Before I draw the curtain. 

XL 

But if, meanwhile, should happy Fate, 
Aad stars benign, consent to wait 

On Gethcart's expedition. 
Most will rejoice at the success ; 
Sob's friends increase, and yours grow less : 

Then farewel Opposition. 
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XIL 

Tlius^ baying most maturely weighed 
What may on either side be said^ 

And laid my thoughts before ye } 
I take my leave ^ and do profess 
Mjrself Bob's friend^ and yours no less^ 

Though netdier Whig nor Tory« 



x5 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFOBD. 
Filazso Ridolfi.Feb. 19, N. &, 1741. 

I AM much obliged to you^ dearest ma- 
dam^ for a very agreeable confirmation of 
what I have been in anxiety about fw 
some months past; for in that time I 
have beard nothing either of my sister 
or her intended marriage. This^ I sup- 
pose^ must have been occasioned by the 
loss of some letters: but^ as love is not 
always to be depended upon> I feared 
that absence might have made some 
change in her intended husband ; or that 
her own ill health might have prevented 
the happy conclusion which^ you tell me^ 
is so near. I love both her and my other 
sisters extremely ; and flatter myself I 
am not indifferent to either of the parties : 
but^ at such a juncture^ it is possible that 
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1>oth their thoughts and time may be 
enough employed ; and that they think it 
will be a greater pleasure to me to hear of 
it when it is actually completed. However 
this may be^ I cannot but be sensibly 
touched with your friendly good-nature 
on the occasion ; and am every day more 
impatient for the time that will give me 
an opportunity to say more than I c^a 
write. 

. We have^ at last^ finished the dullest 
of carnivals ; which^ for aught I know> 
has nevertheless conduced to my getting 
well again — if a continual cough^ and no 
appetite^ is being well : but I go abroad^ 
and do not talk of my illneiSs. I went^ 
the other mornings to breakfast with the 
bride I told you of. She has one of the 
best houses in Florence ; with a very fine 
collection of pictures^ and a pretty gar- 
den. My afternoons are now employed 
in taking-leave visits: and this night 
we go to the first of the Lent concerts ; 
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wliieh^ I believe^ I mentioDed to you last 
year. 

I fancy the '' Epistle from aNoble Lord 
to Mr. Pulteney" was written by sir Wfl- 
liam Young. I own^ I think what gaye 
occasion to it is a much better perform^ 
ance. Mr. Walpole^ who is here> shewed 
it to me some time ago. I send youj 
with this^ a sort of translation of an Ita- 
lian ballad^ called^ by mistake^ one of 
Metastasio's. As it is become English^ 
the goatherd is changed to a shepherd ; 
his boy^ to an old woman ; and his wine 
to beer. The only merit it can pretend 
tOj is the being shorter than the original. 
I should not venture to send such a trifle^ 
if you had not been indulgent^ more than 
oace^tothe composer of it. 
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riNVERNO, 
Imitated from the Italian, 

TaE snow is o*er the valleys spread ; 
The mom is now no longer red ; — 
What will, al^s ! become of me } 
The stormy day^^and tedious nighty 
How can 1 pass without the sight. 
My dearest love, of thee ? 

The falling rain, and piercing cold, 
I fear, my Phyllis must withhold 

From this belov'd retreat ; 
Where first to gaze, and then to talk j 
To sit awhile, and sometimes walk. 

We often used to meet. 

The well grown [beech, beneath whose shade 
The summer breezes gently play'd. 

Now sheds around its leafy green : 
The naked branches drop away j 
And scarce the trunk itself can stay— « 

The north-east wind's so keen. 
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Oh ! if> within my humble cot> 
To see my Phyllis were my lot. 

At least, at leasts but for one day ; 
How changed would all the prospect be ! 
And winter prove than ^ring, to me, 
. A season far more gay. 

My chimney with a cheerful blaze. 
My windows Td adorn with bays. 

My table rub with balm and mint : 
While Joan should on the embers bake. 
Of finest flour, a new-made cake -, 

And nought our feast should stint. 

For I observ'd, the other day. 

As through the wood I chanc'd to strny, 

A setting hare within her form : 
The place I marked ; aud can with ease 
Take her alive, whene'er I please^ 

And quickly bring her home. 

A kilderkin I brew*d last year. 

But yet unbroach'd, of Christmas beer. 

That, smiling, will invite to taste : 
My apples, nuts and all my store. 
Before thee 1 would gladly pour^ 

And never think it waste. 
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Too well I kaow unworthy thee 
Is evVy gift that comes from me. 

And how much greater's your desert j 
Yet, of your shepherd this is all, — 
And, for a shepherd, 'tis not small,-^ 

Who gives with all his heart. 



If your ladyship continues to direct 
your letters to Florence, they will be sent 
after me; and, when I am at Rome, I 
will send you a new direction. Adieu, 
dear lady Hartford J till this day se'n- 
night. 

H. L. POMFRET. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF FOMFR£T« 



liOndoiit Jan. 90, 0.' S ., 1741* 
DEAR MADAM, 

Though it is now three weeks since I 
have been so happy as to receive any 
letter from your ladyship^ I cannot for- 
bear sending this^ to inquire after your 
health and that of your family : and I 
shall^ at present^ add little more ; for my 
lord's confinement with the gout has not 
only hindered me from seeing any body 
lately, but has dispirited me so much 
that I despair of saying any thing that 
has the least chance to amuse you. 

I sincerely wish you were out of Italy ; 
for that country seems so likely to become 
the seat of war, that I am afraid it will 
neither be agreeable nor* safe for you to 
remain there much longer* 
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It is said that women are generally 
fickk in their nature. Perhaps such is 
my reason for having changed my ad- 
miration of the king of Prussia^ into asto- 
nishment at the mode which he now 
takes to support the interests of the queen 
of Hungary. 

F« Hartford. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD. 



Palazzo Ridolfi^ Feb. 36, N. S.^ 1741. 

I AM extremely sorry to find^ by yourlady«- 
ship's letter of the 30th of January^ that 
lord Hartford is so much disordered with 
the gout ; and equally astonished at your 
telling me that three weeks have passed 
without a letter from me. I begin to be 
ashamed of my persecuting you with my 
stupid epistles; and I believe that Fate 
interposes in your favour^ and turns aside 
the flying bits of paper. 

I went yesterday to see a procession of 
a different kind from that of the Virgin of 
the Imprunetta^ and much prettier. The 
original cause of it was a charity^ insti- 
tuted by Victoria della Rovere — ^the heiress 
of the last duke of Urbino, who was bred 
up from a child in the court of Cosmo 
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the Second^ great-duke of Tuscany^ with 
an intention of marrying her to his eldest 
son; which was afterwards effected to 
their mutual satisfaction. She being ex* 
tremely beautiful^ and he very fond of hcr^ 
they lived many years very happy in them* 
selves^ and the people and the duke's fa* 
mily happy in them. This lady, has set- 
tled annually thirty crowns on each of 
fifty poor girls^ to marry them: twenty- 
five are given in money^ and five are ex- 
pended in a habit*~which is of blue stufi> 
with a white muslin veil so placed as not 
to cover the face. They pass two and 
two, preceded by a pictm-e of the Annun- 
daia^ to the church of the same name. 
Here the great*duchess and all the ladies 
of quality receive them ; and having given 
to each a little embroidered badge of the 
Medici arms, which they pin to their left 
.side> and having heard high mass, the 
procession begins. The great-duchess 
goes first, led by her chamberlain^ and bav- 
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inginher other hand one of the maid^. 
Everj lady follows^ vriih a maid in each 
hand. The gentlemen walk afterwards^ 
two and two ; and the liyery-*9ervants go 
on the sides. The royal coach^ and those 
of the nobility^ aU empty^ close the train ; 
which leads to the church of St. Lorenzo^ 
where the foundress is buried ; and here 
they all fall on their knees^ and then re- 
tire. As there is^ at present^ no great- 
duchess of Florence^ some young lady of 
the first rank is appointed to represent her ; 
which was done yesterday by the marchese 
Riccardi : who is very tall^ graceful^ and 
the greatest beauty here. She is about 
two-and-twenty ; was dressed in a stiff* 
bodied gown^ and prodigiously rich in 
jewels. 

Speaking again of the Medici fiunily^ 
reminds me of a promise I made you in the 
summer^ to translate the private history 
of Cosmo the First; which I have not 
doncj because I hope for the pleasure of 
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reading it with you in the Italian ; having; 
caused that and some other pieces in the 
manuscript to he transcribed into a book^ 
which I shall bring with me. 

Lord Strafford arrived here from Rome 
last week. He looks extremely young to 
be married; but talks very well^ and is 
well bred. Lord Lempster* sets out to- 
morrow for Turin: and, I believe, we 
.shall not be very long before we do so for 
Rome. I purpose staying a day at Sienna^ 
to pay my compliments to my acquaint- 
ance there, and prepare for two other 
terrible days' journey; where, they say, I 
shall not be able to go to bed. This is 
not the first time I have endured that fa-- 
tigue, as well as some others ; but having 
lived now for fifteen months in the utmost 
tranquillity, and the full convenience of a 



* The eldest son of lord Pomfret j who, on his fa- 
ther*s death in the year 17^3, succeeded to hU 
property and title. 
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large well furnished house^ it appears a 
little unpleasant to launch once more into 
dirt^ noise^ rough roads^ and rougher 
lodging. But^ '^ what must be^ must be ;" 
and '' every rose is dressed in thorns." It 
shall be my care to pick the flowers only 
for you^ and send them with as much o f 
the perfume as I can. 

H. L. POMFREIV 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. 

London, February 5, 1741, 

The sincere part I take, dear madam, in 
whatever affects your peace, makes the 
news of poor Mrs. Kent's* death a real 
concern to me; and my anxiety is in- 
creased, by the knowledge, that in your 
present state of health, misfortunes must 
have a double power to depress your spi- 
rits. But I will dwell no longer on so 
melancholy a subject ; and proceed to 
thank you for two letters which I have 
received since I wrote last, and for your 
punctuality in writing to me. Your pro- 
spect of a siege at Florence must be very 
uncomfortable ; but I hope you will not 

* Lady Pomfret*s iisten 
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ti&j to try whether there will be one in 

reality. 

You surprise me by saying you have 

such bad weather in Italy^ since we have 

at present the finest season imaginable; 

our only fear is^ its bringing the spring 

too forward^ before the March winds are 

over. 

One night last week three men broke 

into our house at Marlborough;, and^ to 
my great astonishment^ were so good as to 
content themselves with taking only three 
brace of pistols out of the hall. This^ as 
I have only an old porter and his wife 
there^ was being very modest; and the 
more so^ as one of the robbers knew the 
house, and used often to be employed as a 
labourer. He has been taken, with one 
of my lord's pistols upon him, and has 
confessed the fact; for which he is com- 
mitted to Salisbury gaoL The others have 
made their escape. 
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The great-duke's^ employing a Lor* 
rainer to erect a mausoleunpi^' in Italj^ is a 
fresh proof to me that I was not decdlved 
in the idea I took of his mind from the 
air of his face. I own myself strongly in- 
terested for his queen ; whose present situ* 
ation appears to me a very cruel one. 

F. Hartford. 

■ 11 II 111—^1.1 — — ^■— —^M— — — ^—P Wr^M II. — I - III 

* Francis the First, duke of Lorraine j afterwards 
grand-duke of Tuscany, and finally emperor of Ger- 
many i married to Maria Theresaj^ at this time queen 
of Hungary, 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. 



London, Feb. 12, 1741. 

Though the news of your illness^ dearest 
madam^ added to a very severe pain and 
disorder in my stomachy has put me in 
very low spirits^ I cannot let a mail go 
virithout a letter to you ; which^, though it 
can afford you no entertainment^ will 
serve to remind you that you have a 
friend in England whose greatest plea- 
sure, for upwards of two years and a half, 
has consisted in hearing from you and 
answering your letters. 

The only conversation of the town is> 
at present, the attack which the patriots 
intend to-morrow upon sir Robert Wal- 
pole, and which Mr. Sandys told him of 
in the house of commons yesterday :. but 
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lie would not tell him the nature of the 
accusation. 

Colonel Selwyn is very unhappy in the 
idea of losing his eldest son ; who> it is said, 
can live but a few days. The same judge- 
ment was passea on lady Charlotte Seymour 
on Monday and Tuesday last : she^ however, 
is so n^uch amended since that time, that 
great hopes are entertained of her reco- 
very, I should be glad if poor Mrs. Con- 
yers was thought to be in as good a way ; 
for, without having any other acquaintance 
with her than what arises from having 
formerly met her in public places, my 
knowing that she is my lord Pomfret's 
sister, and your ladyship's friend, interests 
me strongly in her welfare. A motive of 
the same nature makes my congratulations 
to you on Mrs. Windsor's marriage some- 
what more real than compliments on such 
occasions usually imply. 

F. Hartford. 

l2 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HAKTFOKD. 

Monday, 13th. 

At about nine we set out^ in very fine 
weather, accompanied by signor Ugucci- 
oni (who is a man of merit and goodness^ 
and with whom we have liTed with the 
ease and friendship of relations). We 
passed over the. beautiful bridge for the 
last time ; where, on each side, the Arno 
appeared, sparkling with the sun-beams 
under the arches of the other bridges. 
We then went through the Via Maggiore ; 
where Bianca Capello's house (painted 
with black and white) still seems to wear 
mourning for the murdered Pietro. From 
hence we passed by the Palazzo Pitti ; 
where, a few days before, we took our 
leave of the poor old electress, — who 
continued her goodness to me till the last^ 
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saying a thousand obliging things^ and 
being very entertaining company for near 
an hour. We had not hence far to go to 
the Porta Romana :— leading which, we 
passed through a continuance of fine land- 
scapes (which, however, varied with every 
turn of the chaise ) till we arrived at Sienna^ 
about close of day ; stopping no where 
longer than to change horses : the well- 
known avenues to which city recalled to 
my memory many past ideas. We had uo 
sooner got round the fire at a very good 
inn ( called the Three Kings ), than my old 
protectress, the marchese Bichi, to whom 
I had written notice of my journey, came^ 
with her friend, signora Rocchi, to visit 
us. As I now understand Italian ( though 
I cannot speak it), I found her conversa- 
tion very agreeable. When they were 
gone, we went to dinner and supper at 
the same time ; and should now go com- 
fortably to bed, if my lord did not fear an 
approaching fit of the gout. I hope^ ho^^ - 
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ever^ that his pain only arises from the 
hurry of the journey^ and that a night's 
sleep will make him easy. Farewell ! 

Fron Stoma : ten at night, 

Tuesday, 14tli. 

This morning my lord was so ill with 
the gout^ not having slept all nighty that 
he could not rise to receive the civilities 
of several gentlemen that came to visit 
liim ; nor could I go out of his room to 
make excuses to them^ or even see the 
marchese Bichi^ who came, with signora 
Rocchi, to know how he had slept. But 
about noon he fell into a sleep ; from which 
lie awaked so refreshed as to eat his dinner 
heartily, though in bed. I dressed, and 
received some visits. The marchese Bi 
chi, signora Rocchi, and her two little 
girls, came and carried us in their coaches 
to see the new manege, that has been built 
since I left Sienna, and which is very 
handsome and convenient. From thence 
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>ve drove a little about the town^ and went 
to the marchese Bichi's house : where there 
were several gentlemen of our acquaint- 
ance, and many officers of the troops 
lately arrived ; and we passed the' even- 
ing very agreeably. On returning home, 
I found my lord up, and easy. He 
supped with us, and resolved to set 'out 
to-morrow-morning — ^being free from pain, 
though he cannot set his foot to the 
ground. Good night ! Past eleven. 

Wednesday, 15th. 

Between eight and nine we took leav^ 
of signor Uguccioni, who returns to Flo- 
rence, and left Sienna. We clambered 
up and down barren clay*hills, that must 
be very dangerous in tli3 winter (for they 
arc very dreadful even now, though dry 
and beaten ), till we arrived at a vast rock^ 
on the top of which stands Radicofani, 
where Desiderius, king of the Lombards, 
built a strong fortress. We are to sleep 
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fine^ liouse^ erected by Cosmo the First 
fw the reception of strangers. I i;irish he 
liad finished it ; for it is without windows^ 
and has yery few doors. The furniture 
is just enough to allow us to sit down to 
supper^ and to lie down to sleep; for 
which our rough and dismal journey has 
prepared us. Adieu ! 

Thursday, l6th. 

At nine we began to descend the hor- 
rid mountains that we climbed last night - 
and were obliged to get out and walk se- 
Teral times, for fear of breaking our necks. 
The roads and country continued much 
the same till we came to Aqua Pendente; 
a little before which, we left the great- 
duke's dominions, by passing the Rivel 
Paglia; when the face of the country im-* 
mediately cleared up : — at the edge of the 
forest of Monte Fiascone the road was as 
fine as any in the best-kept park. On our 
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right hand we saw a well-cultivated and 
beautiful plain ; and beyond it^ the vast 
and noble lake of Bolsena^ which ap* 
peared like a sea. In this lake there are 
two islands — one of which is rich and fer- 
tib ; and has a convent^ where the queen 
Amalasunte was put to death by the com- 
mand of Theodoric, king of the Ostro- 
goths. Leaving this^ we still continued 
to find the roads entremely good ; and the 
people teU us we shall do so^ even to our 
journey's end; the late pope having be- 
gun them, and the present pope conti- 
nuing to repair them in the best possible 
manner. We are now at Viterbo — a pret- 
ty town ; at the entrance of which there is 
a very fine fountain. The inn is some- 
thing better than the one we were at last 
night. It is late, and I am sleepy; so no 
more till to-morrow. 

Friday, 17th. 

At ten we left our inn^ and spent the 
l5 
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'first post in passing the voody mountains 
of Viterbo. Our road was cut through 
the side of one of these ; and^ about the 
middle of it^ we looked down on a yalley 
of vineyards and fields of grain. At some 
distance beyond appeared the lake Brae- 
ciano^ bounded by other yast hills co^ 
yered with trees. About sixteen miles 
before I reached Rome^ I perceived it in 
the middle of an open country^ well-culti- 
vated^ and very much resembling some 
part of Northamptonshire. Nothing can 
•be more agreeable than to go post on 
such a road as leads to this great city; 
for no terrace in a garden can be finer 
•kept. An hour before sun-^set we entei*- 
ed the Porta del Popolo in our coach^ 
which met us two miles out of town. The 
first entrance answers the highest idea one 
can form of Rome. A little within the 
gate stands a large guglio, with Egyptian 
characters all over it ; and this is the ter- 
mination of three noble streets. The 
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middle one, called the Corso (where we 
live), is near a mile and a half long, and 
leads to the Capitol ; that on the right 
hand leads to St Peter's church ; and thiat 
on the left to the Piazza di Spagna. Two 
churches, with porticoes built just alike, 
join the points of these streets, and meet 
one's eyes at the first entrance, i^his is 
all I can tell for to-night, except that our 
lodgings are good. The abate Niccolittl 
(whom I mentioned to you formerly), 
with the abate Martelli, another Floren- 
tine nobleman, came out of the gates to 
meet us, and staid with us till our supper 
was ready. I hear that lord Hervey's 
eldest son is here; that lord Lincoln 
comes from Naples to-night or to-morrow; 
and that lord Elcho, Mr. Pitt Sir. Dash- 
wood, and Mr. Naylor (all of whom I 
have seen at Florence) are now at Rome. 

Saturday, 18th. 

About noon I sent my three letters of 



lecommendatioii as directed : one to the 
princess Borghese; another to cardinal 
Alexander Albani — (both from lady Wal* 
pole ) ; and one to the countess Bolognetti^ 
from her sister at Florence. After din- 
ner^ the countess came and very obliging- 
ly offered to serve me. I received also 
visits from all my countrymen here^ who 
have but just left me time enough to finish 
this^ with repeating myself 

Most sincerely and constantly yours^ 

H. L. POMFRET. 

Same, March 1741. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFOBD. 



Aft£B haTing troubled your ladyship, 
last night, with my trifling journal of six 
days, I wish I could make the following 
ones of some entertainment to you ; — 
which I should not at all fear, if I were 
able to raise my style to the dignity of my 
subject. 

Tliis morning I went along our great 
street, the Cor80,to the Capitol; which 
is built on the same hill where the an- 
cient Capitol stood. It ha» a greats but 
easy ascent to it ; with a balustrade on 
each side: at the top of which stand 
two colossal statues of Castor and Pol- 
lux (in white marble), each holding his 
horse. On the same line stand two tro- 
phies of arms. Beyond these are two 
statues of Constantine ; and beyond these 



again, two marble pillars, with balls on 
their tops ; so that, on both hands, the 
appearance is unifbrpi. This fpnpsone 
side of the square place; in the middle 
of which stands the fine equestrian statue 
of the emperor Marcus Aurelius, in brass. 
The opposite side forms the fiH>nt of the 
Capitol ; built first by Boniface the Ninths 
and re-edified by Gregory the Thirteenth 
and Clement the Eighth. The two sides 
are separate ; but all three are built 
from the design of Michael Angelo. 
Before the middle building there is a fine 
fopntain, and a double ascent of stairs, 
Tery noble. Each of the other sides has 
courts within, ornamented with antique 
statues, bas-relievos, and pillars. The 
rooms above are the same. One side is 
for the courts of justice : the other is 
fitted up to hold the Albani collection 
of busts, statues, inscriptions, &c. bought 
by th^ late pope and given to the public. 
It would be endless to enumerate all the 
curiosities and beautiful things here: and. 
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as they are engravings and will be pub* 
lished with an account of them^ if you 
care for it I will bespeak a set for you. 
In the other side; there are also too many 
to name ; though I cannot forbear men-* 
tioningsome : as^ the brass Wolf suckling 
Romulus and Remus^ mentioned by 
TuUy to be struck with lightning just 
before the murder of Julius Cassar : the 
original brass statue of the shepherd who 
ran to Rome with a thorn in his foot^ 
which he is pulling out : the Numidian 
kings Syphax and Jugurtha led in tri- 
umph to Rome^ in the dark Egyptian 
grey marble, of so fine a polish that they 
appear as if just made : the Lion devour- 
ing the Horse: the bas-relievos of Marcus 
Aurelius's triumphal Arch^ that stood in 
the Corso : the Tomb of Alexander Seve- 
rus, and his Mother : but^ above all^ the 
dying Gladiator^ and a Greek statue of 
the goddess Isis : all which deserve more 
praise than I am able to give ; as well as 
the great fountain in the Piazza Navona^ 
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designed by Bernini^ (i^rhich I went next 
to see) ; in the middle of which is an 
Egyptian obelisk on a rock in the form 
of a rude arch^ on the four corners of 
which are seated four large statues^ repre* 
senting the four great rivers of the world — 
the Danube^ for Europe; the Ganges, 
for Asia ; the Nile, for Africa ; and the 
Rio Plata, for America. From all parts 
of this great rock water runs continually 
into a large basin; and this, with two othei* 
fountains^ can, even in August, overflow 
the whole piazza; and thus the coaches, 
in the heat of summer, drive about in 
fresh water. 

It now became the hour of dinner, 
to which we returned home : and, in the 
afternoon, the prince and princess of 
Borghese came to make me a visit; and, 
when they were gone, the contessa Bo^ 
lognetti took us to the Corso ; and we 
spent the afternoon at her house^ where 
there is, every Sunday, an assembly. At 
my return home I found I had been 
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favoured with tlie visits of many ladies 
and gentlemen. 

I went this morning through the part 
of Rome now most inhabited ; but which 
formed anciently the Campus Martius^ 
where the old Romans drew up and exer- 
cised their soldiers^ without the city. The 
present city is fourteen miles in circum- 
ference ; but has much void ground 
within — as, vineyards, corn fields, and 
uninhabited ruins : nevertheless, the part 
that is built is both noble and cheerful^ 
having many magnificent palaces, open 
, places, great fountains, and fine churches. 
. The latter are so numerous, that, reckon- 
ing all that have public doors into the 
streets, with the chapels, they amount to 
seven hundred. Every Easter the inhabit- 
ants are counted : they are about one hun- 
. dred and forty-five thousand ; — no great 
number for the metropolis of the world; 
\t is, however, now the land of priests : 
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v/ho are the first and greatest in all things 
here, even from the government of the 
state to the intrigues of the chamber, — ^no 
dress being esteemed more becoming at 
Rome than the pe^zY^oU^ and the cosaque. 
But to return to my progress ; we passed 
over the bridge of St. Angelo, that leads 
to the castle of the same name ; formerly 
the tomb of the emperor Adrian, but now 
the citadeL Tliis has a covered*way to 
the Vatican, the great palace of the 
popes : to it, St. Peter's church is joined ; 
which I went to see. It is impossible for 
words to describe the glories of this build- 
ing ; for all that proportion and colours 
can produce of the just and beautiful, is 
there : nor to my imagination, can sculp- 
ture, painting, or architecture, form a 
greater or more pleasing wonder. The 
modern Mosaic ( in which all the pictures 
and cupolas in this cathedral are exe- 
cuted) is brought to so great perfection, 
that there is no distinguishing it from the 
original paintings (except in the greater 
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beauty of the colours), having an equal 
spirit and strength with the originals from 
which it is taken. I went afterwards to 
see the men work it; which is done near 
the church : it is performed by placing 
little square bits of a glass composition 
of hard cement. They have of all co- 
lours, and all degrees of colours; and, 
when the work is polished, at the same 
time that it is as hard and .bright as mar* 
ble, it has all the shades and drawing of 
painting. Having spent my morning 
here, I returned to dinner : after which I 
had several visits till eight in the evening, 
when the contessa Bolognetti came, and 
called on us to go to the assembly of the 
contessa Petroni (who had been to see me 
yesterday), and from whence I am just 
come to bid you good night. 

Tuesday^ 

This morning was spent in one part of 
the Vatican : for that palace is too large 
to be seen all in a day ;' as you will easily 
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believe when I tell you that it has tvra^ 
and-twenty courts^ and contains twelve 
thousand six hundred and odd rooms. 
The part that I saw was the place in 
which the conclave is holden ; and above 
that story is the apartment called the 
Room of Borgia, from Alexander the 
Sixth; who, I suppose, began to build 
it: but, as the popes' reigns are gene^ 
rally short, and as every one is desirous 
to leave some memorial of himself, one 
sees the arms of many of his successors 
scattered about, on the doors and win- 
dows^ and even floors of the same quar- 
ter. Here is the open gallery, or colon- 
nade, where by the order of Leo the 
Tenths Raphael painted the ceiling in 
grotesque; the small pictures of which 
contain the history of the Bible. From 
thence is the entrance into the Great Hall ; 
where the story of Constantine designed 
by the same master, and executed by 
Guillio Romano, adorns the walls. The 
three next rooms are smaller; but are 
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finely painted, by the proper hand of Ra^*- 
phael^ with many parts of church history. 
Next to these are several small apart- 
ments, furnished with old tapestry, and 
some thrones of audience for the popes. 
They have not, of late years, made their 
residence on this side the Vatican ; which 
is called the Belvedere, because of the 
fine view there is of the city and country 
ffoni a lower gallery on the opposite side 
of another court. I ought not, however, 
to bring you there before I have men- 
tioned the fine geographical gallery above; 
which is of vast length, with windows on 
each side, between which is painted, ou 
the walls, the whole geography of ancient 
and modern Italy. The ceiling is the 
richest and most beautiful I ever saw : 
the design is grotesque,* and the orna- 
ments are stucco, with gold and colours : 
the pictures within are church legends, 
by Paul Brill. This was the work of 
Gregory the Thirteenth and Urban the 
Eighth : and all the popes that can walk. 
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Cake pleasure in that exercise here; 
\^hich I do not at all wonder at^ since it 
is the most pleasing promenade I ever 
saw within doors. In a court near this 
gallery are placed the famous Apollo^ 
Antinous^ and Laocoon^ with some other 
statues of less esteem. I could not return 
home without looking once more into 
St. Peter's church, which improves every 
time one sees it ; and I find that I have 
omitted to mention two very material cir- 
cumstances relating to it: — ^the approach; 
which is the most magnificent imaginable, 
—being a colonnade in a semi-circle of 
four rows of pillars on each side^ through 
which coaches can drive; and thase en- 
close a vast well-paved area, with a gu- 
glio in the middle, and \wo fine fountains 
continually playing, one on each side of 
it. The other particular is, that the 
building of this church occasioned the 
Reformation. Pope Julius the Second, 
who began it, gave his indulgences, for 
raising the money in Genuany, to be 



published by the Dominicans; whereas^ 
that profitable office used to be perform- 
ed by the Augustines, the order of which 
Luther was a member. He first took his 
pen to defend th^e rights of his order ; and 
that drawing on a reply, he proceeded to 
detect further . abuses : the consequence 
of which we all know. 

In the afternoon, I had company with 
me till between eight and nine ; when I 
went to return the princess of Borghese's 
visit, and I staid till ten. Whilst I was 
in the room, the queen of Hungary's mi- 
nister sent to acquaint her of the birth of 
their prince. 

Wednesday. 
This morning I finished seeing the 
Vatican — going first to the library, built 
by Sixtus Quintus ; whose portrait is 
painted on the wall, in the aci of receiv- 
ing the plan of it from the architect. The 
room is well-proportioned and cheerful. 
Seven arches, resting on square pilasters. 
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support the middle. The ceiling is paint- 
ed in grotesque; and on the sides arc 
represented all the councils heldbj the 
popes^ with the histories relating to writ- 
ing or learnings and the portraits of all 
the persons who inyenied or improved 
letters. Here we were shewn some of 
the finest miniatures ( in books ) that^ I be- 
lieve^ are in the world ; and several very 
ancient manuscripts. In this place are 
also the original letters from king Henry 
the Eighth to Anne Bullen^ whilst «the 
divorce was depending; and the book 
against Luther^ that he hiuuelf sent to 
Leo the Tenth. Before we enter this 
room^ there is another^ where any onef 
who pleases may collate. It is finely 
painted at the top by Paul Brill ; as are 
all the landscapes in the library : at the 
other end of which runs, cross-ways, a 
vast length of rooms on each side; all 
filled (as the main one is) with wainscoat 
chests for books. Here stands a very 
high and entire pillar^ fluted and twisted* 



of agate ; and over-against it ah ancieat 
tomb. In the latter was found one of the 
sheets in which the dead bodies used t4 
be burnt : it appears like very coarse 
flaxen cloth. The man who shewed it 
brought a candle^ rubbed some wax upon 
it^ and then set it on fire : it flamed and 
burnt^ but did not diminish^ and became 
more white than before. So many peo- 
ple have stolen pieces of it, that the re- 
maining rags are now locked up; — yet I 
found means to get these few threads^ 
which will serve you to make the experi- 
ment. From hence we went to the Great 
.Hall that leads to the chapel; wher^s the 
pope says mass in Holy Week, and \»^here 
no woman mu$t then come. The roof is 
the work of Michael Angelo. In the 
ball^ amongst other fine paintings^ is the 
Massacre of Paris. This act the latter 
popes ai'e so ashamed of, that they have 
effaced the inscription, which the reign- 
ing pope at that time was proud of put- 
ting up. Another great hall leads to the 

VOL. II. M 
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pope's dwettiBg. This connsts of a pro-^ 
digknis number of small Toonu (fiiniidbed 
urith red velvet and gold lace)> many 
little private eliapeb> and almoist as many 
rooms of audience^ besides the great one 
for pnMic embassies. The hall to this 
vrss built by Sixtus Quintus^ but was 
fitted up by Clement the Tenth. It is 
finely painted^ and wainscoted with inlaid 
marbles. The length of the ground I 
walked over to see all these^ and the 
standing some hoars in the library^ and 
mounting and descending many stair- 
cases^ tired me so much that I was glad 
to get home: but^ passin^gby the Rotondo^ 
I could not deny myself the pleasure of 
seeing it. It is the only ancient building 
left quite entire. The architecture is 
wonderfiiUy beautiful. It is a circle of 
forty yards in diameter^ lighted only from 
an opening at the top; which gives a very 
fine and agreeable effect. Here are 
seven chief recesses, supjposed to have 
been fbr the celestial deities; eight lesser 
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ones^ for the terrestrial deities : and it b 
said that a subterraneous altar was pre» 
pared beIow> for the infemals; — 4hk, 
however^ I take to be imaginary : what^ 
however^ is certain^ i%, that it was tlie 
Pantheon^ or temple of all the Gods; 
as it is now the church dedicated to the 
Virgin and all Martjrs*--:so uearijr do the 
papists follow the steps of their prede* 
cessors in idolatry! The proportion' of 
the dome of St. Peter's church is taken 
from this building. There are now four- 
teen columns^ in one piece each^ of giallo 
antique; and in the portico in front, six* 
teen pillars of granite^ each likewise of 
one entire stone. This was our last 
amusement for to-day. I staid at home 
all the evening, with many of our coun* 
trymen, and some Italians who favoured 
me with their company. 

' Thursday. 

Being invited by my lord Lincoln to 
dinner^ we did not go any where this 
m2 
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ita<MniiDg^> for fear of not being back in 
time enough to dress. We had an ex-' 
.tremely fine entertainment^ of eleven 
.dishes at a course^ and a great variety of 
wines. Mr. Pitt, Mr. Dashwood^ and 
Mr.' Casileton^ were invited to meet us. 
My. lord Lincoln did the honours per- 
fectly well : and we passed our time very 
agreeably till five in the afternoon ; when 
I returned home^ to wait for the contessa 
Bolognetti^ who had appointed to call on 
me to go to a villa of the prince of Bor- 
ghese. This is just without the walls of 
the city, and stands in the middle of a 
park and gardens of thre« miles in cir- 
cuit, where there are deer and much 
game. We drove through a large regu- 
larly-planted grove of evergreen oaks ; 
just beyond which is a lake, with two 
islands in the middle of it. This place 
has more shade than any I have seen 
since I left iSngland; and is, indeed, ex- 
tremely well laid out, and well kept. 
The house is the richest in aniiqnities 
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that I ever saw ; all the four sides without 
being stuck as thick with bas-relievos, 
busts^ &c., of the finest sculpture^ as pic- 
tures in a closet. Within^ it is filled up 
w ith eutire pillars of the rarest marbles^ 
vaseSj urns^ tombs^ busts^ whole statues^ 
groups^ and large tables; besides some 
good pictures. So vast a treasure^ in a 
private family, gave me curiosity to in- 
quire how it came there; and I was told 
that the cardinal Scipio Borghese. made 
both the place and the collection in the 
time of Paul the Fifth, his uncle ; who 
was elected pope in 1605, and reigned 
near sixteen years. He was originally a 
domestic chaplain^ or secretary, in the 
constable Colonna's family; a daughter 
of whom the present prince is married to. 
She has a very good understanding, and 
was extremely pretty ; whereas he has 
neither beauties of mind nor body : yet^ 
there being no other match at that time 
in Rome for her, she rather chose to take 
him than go to Naples; though the rela- 
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tioiit OB neitber side approved of it: 
ber relmtions^ on account of blood ; and 
bis^ on account of money^ — ^for the Co- 
lonna family give to each daughter twen- 
ty thousand pounds English only; and 
the old prince of Borghese gave his thir- 
ty^ and therefore expected the saine for 
bis son. Besides this villa^ whic^ is call- 
ed Pinciana^ he has another^ a much more 
magnific^iti>ne^ about twelve miles from 
Rome. His income is supposed to be 
clear twenty thousand pounds sterling 
a-year. In the evening some gentlemen 
came^ and sat with me till between nine 
and ten o'clock : at which hour I now 
write you this account^ and wish you a 
good night. 

Friday. 

After breakfast^ we went to the Co- 
lonna. palace ; where there is a famous 
gallery^ with a vestibule at each end. 
This is very rich in ornaments ; as pil- 
ars and pilasters of giallo antique, and 
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several fine pictures. In the vestibulei 
vrbich joins to the apartments^ there is a 
collection of extremely fine and boautifiil 
landscapes^ by Claude Lon*ain^ Nicolp 
Poussin^ Salvator Rosa^ and others ; with 
two large carved cabinets: one of these^ 
is of ivory^ set in ebony; the other is all 
ebony. We saw here besides^ in a ter- 
rcnOj several very good pieces of sculp- 
ture. This family^ and that of Borghese> 
have a breed of particular spotted horses ; 
grey^ blacky and white — excessively pretty. 
It being not yet dinner-time^ we went to 
a gentleman's house^ who^ about four 
years ago^ found two Centaurs of dark- 
grey Egyptian marble^ in the highest per- 
fection; and an ancient piece of Mosaiq^ 
representing pigeons drinking out of a 
dish^ as fine as enamel. It is surprising 
to thinks that^ after the great destruction 
of the barbarpus nations^ and the moi<e 
barbarous ignorance which for many cen- 
turies over-ran all Italy (when it was 
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lield mentorious to deface and obliterate 
all memory of the Greek or Latin arts)^ 
tbere should still remain such monuments 
of ancient beauty and grandeur: but so it 
18^ that^ since Leo the Tenth's time^ when 
they began to search for them> there is 
almost every year dug up some obelisk^ 
statue^ sarcophagus^ bust^ or inscription; 
insomuch that^ my lord Pomfret tells me^ 
Rome is vastly enriched within the twenty 
years he has been absent from it. After 
dinner I went to the Corso ; and at night 
returned homeland received visits as usual. 
Having to vrrite many other letters^ though 
the post does not go out till to-morrow^ I 
shall conclude this now> with telling your 
ladyship that I am much mortified at hav- 
ing received no news of you to-day, and 
jthat I am ever^ dear madam, &c. &c. 

H, L, Pomfret. 

Borne, MztchSA, 

N. S., 1741. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. . 



London, Feb. 19, 0. &, 1741. 

I TOLD you in my last^ dear madam^ of 
the attack intended against sir Robert 
Walpole in the parliament. This was 
made on Friday the 13th: but it was im- 
possible to foresee that it would haTe proved 
more to his honour than any occurrence 
which has happened in the course of his 
ministry. My lord Carteret began^ in 
the house of lords^ with an examination 
of treaties^ from that at Ryswick till the 
late convention ; and closed by moving. 
*/ That the house should present an 
address^ humbly to advise and beseech 
his majesty that he would be graciously 
pleased to remove the right honourable 
m5 
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sir Robert Walpole from his presence afid 
councils for erer." This was debated till 
one in the morning; and the motion was 
rejected by one hundred and eight against 
fifty. The dnke of Marlborough then 
moyed, '^ That an attempt to inflict pu« 
nishment on any person without allowing 
him an opportunity to make his defence^ 
or without proof of any crime or misde^ 
meanour committed by hira^ is against 
natural justice^ the fimdamental laws of 
Ae realm^ and the ancient usage of par*- 
liaraent; and is a high infringement of 
Hbe liberties of the subject/' My lord 
Talbot answered this with a degree of 
rage which, it is said, was unprecedented 
in that house; and concluded his speech 
by declaring that he should look on 
every man as his enemy who agreed to 
that motion. However, eighty-one of 
them ventured his resentment ; and fifty- 
four voted as he did. 

In the house of commons, Mr. Sandys 



made the same motioD thsi my lord Cbx^ 
teret had made in the house of peers; 
imd desired that the chancellor of the 
exchequer * might be ordered to with" 
draw. 

The debate lasted till past three o'clocl^ 
on Saturday morning; but was carried m 
favour of sir Robert^ by two hundred and 
ninety against one hundred and six. Se^^ 
Teral of the opposition party spoke for him 
verystrongly>at the same time that they did 
not approve his measures. Amongst thes^ 
were my lord Cornbury^ Mr. Southwell, 
the two Mr. Harleys^ and several others. 
Mr. Pulteney said very little; and even 
that> only just before sir Robert^ who had 
desued to speak last. On the court side;, 
Mr. Pelham^ sir William Young, and 
Harry Fox^ all sppke extremely well. 
Some of them said that they should not 
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be satisfied viith only rejecting the motion 
for the address; but^ when that point was 
settled^ would move for a vote of approba- 
tion of sir Robert's ministry. 

When he came to speak himself^ both 
parties agree that he did it vnth a dignity 
and eloquence which appeared like inspi* 
ration. He ended his speech by sayings 
'that he had no favour to ask of those 
gentlemen who thought he deserved so 
severe a sentence as had been proposed : 
but of his friends he entreated, — nay, must 
insist,— that they would not think of any 
such motion as they had hinted at; be* 
cause it would look like an act of indent 
nity for what was past: which he was far 
from desiring; since he was conscious 
that his conduct had been hitherto^ and 
he hoped always would be, such as might 
stand a scrutiny, and lay claim to the 
Justice of an English parliament. 

They then proceeded to a division, and 
the numbers. proved as I told you; many 
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of the patriots and country-party having 
left the house. 

Since I began this^ I have received a 
letter from your ladyship ; vi^hich gives 
me great concern, by telling me you still 
keep your chamber. You would not be 
confined there for a trifling complaint. 

A thousand thanks, dear madam, for 
lady Mary^sepistle*. It is a very just pic- 
ture of my lord Bathurst's impatience and 
pursuits. — I begin to fear that the air of 
Richkings* is whimsically infectious; for 
its former owner f had scarcely more pro- 
jects than my lord and myself find con- 
tinually springing up in our minds about 
improvements there. Yesterday I was 



* A poetical epistle to lord Batliurst by lady Mary 
Wortley, sent with a former letter j but then omitted 
.in the transcript for the press^ from its being well 
known to the public. 

^- t LoJ^^ Batliurst. 
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busy in buying paper, to famish a Uttle 
closet in that house^ where I spend the 
greatest part of my time when I am 
witiiin doors; and^ what will seem more 
strange> bespeaiking a paper ceiling for a 
foom which my lord has built in one of 
the woods. The perfection which the 
manufacture of that commodity is arrived 
atj in the last few years^ is surprising: 
the master of the warehouse told me 
that he is to make some paper at the price 
of twelve and thirteen shillings a yard^ 
for two different gentlemen. I saw some 
at four shillings^ but contented myself with 
that of only eleven-pence: which I 
think is enough to have it very pretty; 
and I have no idea of paper furniture 
being rich. 

I enclose you some verses by Mrs. Car* 
ter> who gave them to me. She was here 
the other morning, and surprised me with 
her looks and conversation. The former 
resemble those of Hebe: the latter has 



a tendency to a little pedantry; however^ 
she has certainly real and extensive learn- 
ing. 

My lord Cathcart's death just at this 
juncture^ gives every body great concern ; 
as he was thought an extremely good offi- 
cer^ and a sensible man. 

F. HARTFORn. 



A DIALOGUE ] 

BODY AND mind- 
Says Body to Mind, " Tis amazing to see 
" We're so nearly related, yet never agree ; 
" Bat lead a most wrangling, strange sort of life, 
'' As great plagues to each other as husband and 

" wife. 
*' The fault's all your own 3 who, with flagrant 

*' oppression, 
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<' Encroach ev*iy daj on mj lawfbl posBCSsion^ 
'* The best room in mj house * yoa have seiz*d for 

" jourown, 
'* And . tnm'd the whole tenement quite upside 

" down : 
" While you hourly call in a disorderly ciewf" 
" Of vagabond rogues ; who have nothing to da 
'' Bat run in and out hurry-scurry^ and keep 
** Such a horrible uproar I can't get to sleep. 
" There 8 my kitchen X sometimes is as empty as 

" sound: 
" I call for my servants §, — ^not one to be found! 
" They all are sent out on your ladyship's errand-* 
" To fetch some more riotous guest in^ I warrant* 
*' In shorty things are> going, I see^ worse and 

" worse j 
" I*m detcrmin d to force you to alter your 

" course !" 

Poor JMind^ who heard all with extreme modera- 
tion^ 

Thought 'twas now time to speak, and make her 
accusation. 



* Ihe head. f The thoughts. 

J The stomach. J The spirits. 
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MIND. 

^' Tis I who, I thinks have most cause to com* 

" plain ; 
'' For I'm cramp*d and confin*d^ like a slave in a 

" chain. 
'* I did but step out^ on some weighty affairs^ 
" To visit (last night) my good friends in the 

" stars,— 
" When, before I was got half as high as the 

" moon, 
'' You sent Spleen and Vapours to hurry me down, 
" Vi et aiinis they seiz'd me, in midst of my flight, 
*^ And shut me in caverns as dark as the night.** 

'' Twas no more," replied Body, '* than what you 

" deserved! — 
'* Whilst you rambled abroad, I at home was half- 

'' starved: 
" And, unless I had closely confined you in hold, 
" You'd have left me to perish with hunger and 

" cold." 

MIND. 

'' IVe a friend in reserve * ; who, though slow, is 

'^ yet sure, 
'* And will rid me at last of your insolent pow*r : 



'^ Death. 
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" Shall knock down your mud-walls^ and whole 

" fabric demolish, 
" And at once jour strong-holds and my slavery 

" abdbh: 
'' And whilst in the dust your dull rains decay, 
'' I shall snap off my chains^ and fly fipeely away !" 
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rO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET », 



London, Feb. 26, 0. S., 1741. 

Thanks, dearest madam, for those charming lines 
Where Sappho's wit in sprightly lustre shines, — 
When she, in early youth, to Bathurst wrote 
The dictates of her own enliven'd thought : 
Where, with such skill, with such unequal*d art. 
She paints the charms and foibles of his heart ; 
Whilst he, in vacant hours (if such he knew). 
To Coin's clear stream and jflow'ry banks withdrew. 
There to project a beautiful retreat — 
Of Love and Gaiety the destin'd seat — 
Where maids of honour might with pleasure rove 
Amongst the lab*rintbs of the gloomy grove f j 
Where statesmen might forget the nation's cares. 
And find a refuge from perplex'd af^rs %, 

* In answer to the letter alluded to in the first noto 
in page 253, above. 

t This frequently happened when the court was 
at Windsor. 

X LordBolingbroke and air William Wyndham. 
were often there. 
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For such he form*d the well-contriv*d design • 

Nor knew that tfate (perverse) had marked it mine- 

Amazing turn ! — could human eyes foresee 

That Bathurst planted^ schem'd, and built, {ot me ? 

Thathe^ whose genius vast designs engag*d; 

Whom business surfeited, and rest ennig'd ; 

Should 'range those alleys, bend those blooming 

bow*rs. 
To shelter me in tny declining hours ! 
What strange delusions sway'd his tow'ring mind. 
To think himself for such a spot designed — 
Within a pale of scarce t^'o miles confin'd ! 
He, to whom China's wall would seem a bound 
loo narrow for his thought's extensive round j 
Who, in the senate, Tully s fame would reach : 
Jn courts, magnificence to Persia teach ; 
In deep philosophy, with Plato vie j 
With Newton, follow meteors through the sky j 
With gay Demetrius, charm (and leave !) the iair,— 
Yet, with good breeding, shield them from despair. 
Again I ask, could human eyes foresee 
That such a one should plant and build for me > 
For me ! whom Nature soberly design'd 
With nothing striking in my face or mind : 
Just fitted for a plain domestic life, — 
A tender parent, and contented wife. 
Yet so has Fate decreed 3*-perbaps to shew 
The vanity of all our schemes below. 
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These arbours he for otlier guests had planii'd : 
Where wits might muse, or politics be scanu'd. 
He stretch'd the lawn : and cut the smooth canal. 
Where Cleopatra's gilded bark might sail } 
Or nymphs ;nore modern might admire the scene. 
Float on the wave, or dance upon tlie green ! 

Yet, to perfection when his work arriv'd. 
His fancy tird of all his art contriv'd. 
Careless he saw these walks and arbours, made 
For one who only seeks retirement in their shade- 
Like his are all the pleasures we pursue. 
No more they charm us when' no longer new. 
Joy which delighted us in youoger years. 
To riper age a frantic dream appears. 
Then, all we ask of Heav*n is balmy peace ; 
And empty hopes, and flatt'ring prospects, cease* 

So, in the evening of a sultry day. 
When Phoebus hides his glories in the sea. 
No more the vales afford a gaudy scene. 
No more the groves present a cheerful green : 
The rose in vain her glowing hue would boast, — 
In dusky shades her radiant bloom is lost : 
Resplendent feathers now no longer deck. 
With varied charms, the constant wood-dove's neck ; 
Bright sunny beams, alone, those colours paint. 
And, they withdrawn, theborrow'd tinctures faint 
Yet in the twilight we with pleasure strays 
Nor would recal the noon and scorching ray. 
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Tbe ^Mtkling ttan lieav'fi's vaulted roof adorn : 
The voice of Mosic warbkt from the thorn ; 
Wheie Philomel her plaintive note prolongs^ 
And distant echoes answer to her songs. 
Refreshing gales a thousand odours yield, 
Storn from the woodbine's breath, and new-mown 
field. 

Here let me stop I— ere ycnx, my friend, are tir*d 
Of verse, which pensive leisure first inspired : 
But, grateful, own, before I close the page. 
That not the interposing mists of age 
Can from my soul your real merit hide ; 
For ever valu'd, thou^ too late descried ! 

F. Hartford. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD. 

Saturday. 

About ten this morning the abate Nic* 
colini came^ and went with us to the abate 
Martelli^s apartment : which looks on the 
Piazza di Minerva; in the middle of which 
is an obelisk^ on the back of a white mar-^ 
ble elephant. One of the sides forms the 
frontof a church; where^ every year, on 
this day, the pope distributes to three hun- 
dred young women fortunes of from 
twenty to a hundred crowns each. This 
is a donation left many years since by 
a Greek cardinal. After divine service 
they make a procession from the great 
entrance (preceded by a cross and the 
canons of the church) round some streets, 
and return by another door. Their dress 
is of white woollen; having over it a very 
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large piece of woollen clothj that is wrapt 
round the body and head so as to cover 
all but the eyes^ nose^ and forehead^ in 
. imitation of the ancient vestal virgins. 
Each carried a lighted caudle in her hand : 
about fifty of the last wore crowns on 
their heads^ and these were designed for 
nuns. But^ as the pope did not come 
this way, we were taken by the signora 
Cenci (who is sister-in-law to my other 
protectress^ and intends to share the office 
with her) to the Monte Cavallo^ where 
the popes now reside. 

Thiswefounda mofit delightful situation. 
The palace seems very large. Between the 
palace and the two colossal statues^ each 
holding a horse in his hand^ which give 
name to the hill (formerly called Quirini ), 
we stopped to see his holiness returnhorae. 
At some distance before him, his light- 
horse advanced, in crimson short gowns 
richly trimmed with gold, holding in their 
right hands little flags of red and yellow silk. 
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After these followed the nobility^ in th^ 
same (but black) dress^ on very fine 
Neapolitan horses; then those of his bed* 
chamber^ in long habits of purple silli:. 
The pope was drawn by six white horses : 
the coachman riding on the first horse on 
the left hand. The coach was of crimson 
velvet on the outside, with gold mouldings. 
His litter and chair (both of the same vel* 
vet^ with gilt nails). came next; and then 
the coaches of the cardinals that attend 
him> for there are always two in the coach 
with him when he goes out in state. I 
believe my description is not very full; for 
I was so intent on seeing the principal 
figure^ that many others may have escaped 
me. As he passed by our coach^ he turned 
about^ and gave his benediction very gra- 
ciously. He has a good look; and is^ they 
say^ a well-bred good sort of a man. 

My lady afterwards took me to the Four 
fountains: from the centre of which place 
are seen four streets of a prodigious Iqngth^ 

VOL. II. N 
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three descending and one rising; and 
this is one of the finest views in Rome. 
We drove next to the Monte della Tri- 
hita ; from whence we looked down upon 
4lhe city^ and saw the country which encom- 
passes that side of it When the signora 
had shewn me these beautiAil views, she 
'set me down at home : where, after din- 
ner, I wrote my letters of thanks for those 
which I had received of recommendation ; 
. and then, with my daughters, went to the 
Villa Lodovisia, wbich was built by Gre- 
gory the Fifteenth, and has a very agree- 
able garden of about a mile and a half in 
circumference. This is a wood ; in which 
^e seyejal pieces of antiquity scattered 
up and down, with fountains and buildings. 
It is within the city, as well as many more 
that I passed by in going to St. John of 
Lateran (the cathedral of Rome, new- 
fronted by the late pope). Adjoining to 
this church is the Hospital for Orphans, — 
a palace built by Sixtus Quintus with » 
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design to lire in it; and near it is another 
building of his^ ni^here the Santa SciUa 
are. From the hill on which this church 
stands are to be seen several remains of 
old Rome; as arcades^ &c. In return- 
ing to om* part of the town^ we passed by 
the ruins of the amphitheatre; but as I 
shall hereafter take a more exact view of 
these antiquities^ I will saj no more of 
them toruight. 

Sunday. 

I have very little to say to-day: for, be- 
ing invited by Mr. Naylor* to dinner, I 
did not go out in the morning; and he 
dined so late, and the company was so 
agreeable (being the same that was at lord 
Lincoln's), that we had hardly time to 
leave our names at the doors of some of 
the Roman ladies who had been to see 
me, before it was dark; when I returned 

* Son of the then bishopof Chichester. 

^3 
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home^ where all our countrymen and some 
other gentlemen came and drank tea with 
us. They are this minute gone; and I 
find myself extremely out of order with 
my old inflammation in my lungs. I can* 
not imagine where I got it^ except in 
walking yesterday in the Lodovisia garden. 

Mondaj. 

Though I hardly slept all nighty and 
could with difficulty speak to be heard 
this mornings — ^that I might lose none of 
the short time I have to stay here, I went 
to see the collection of pictures in the 
Terreno of the Borghese palace. These 
are really extremely fine, and numerous. 
The apartment runs through the whole 
buildings ending at last in a view upon 
the Tiber. In almost every room are 
fountains of running water — ^some of poN 
phyryj some of yellow alabaster, and one 
of silver — ^in different and pretty designs. 
The rooms are adorned with painting and 
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gilding. One is a sort of gallery, vastly 
ricli in carvings and busts. The floor is 
of various sorts of marbles, inlaid. 

In all the Roman princes' houses are 
canopies, under which they receive their 
vassals (for nobody else will come on those 
terras ) ; and among these are some nobi- 
lity, the prince of Colonna (for example) 
having six-and-thirty cities and towns fhat 
do him homage. The pope's picture is un- 
der all these canopies ; and, if the owners 
have any thing in the Neapolitan state, the 
king of Naples's picture is there too. 
. The great square court of this palace is 
supported by a hundred granite pillars^ 
pf entire pieces; that form two fine colon- 
nades, one over another, in all thefour sides.* 
From the middle of tlie apartment I saw a 
smaller court, full of fountains^ statues, 
&c. I heard there are still more : which 
made me compare in my mind the three 
capitals I have already seen in Italy ; of 
which one may justly enough say, that the 
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Florentines live in great and noble houses^ 
the Genoese in vast and beautiful palacesj^ 
and the Romans in little cities full of 
riches and fine taste. The prodigious 
number of beautiful fountains ; the v^eli'^ 
paved large streets; open places orna- 
mented ^ith the noble i^emains of old 
Rome; the ruins of its former grandeur ; 
the flourishing elegance of its present 
state^ in the houses and gardens of the 
modem popes ; and a thousand pleasing 
objects^ too many to enumerate; make this 
city infinitely superior to any thing I ever 
saw — or, till I saw it, could imagine: 
and if at Florence I wished you there for 
my satisfaction^ I now wisli you here for 
your own* 

Tuesdaj. 

As Mr. Harvey told me last night that he 

bad just received a letter from England, 

of his being made a captain of foot, with 

express orders to return by the latter end 
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of May, I gave up Mr. Parker to himfQr 
the few days he stays. Mr. Parker is k 
gentleman who goes about with the Eng- 
lish to shew them what is most remark- 
able ; assisting them also in buying what 
pictures, prints^ and other curiosities, they 
fancy most : he also hires lodgings, ser-f 
vants^ &c. : for which he has a present of 
some zechins (the gold coin here) when 
they go away. I resigned him with the 
more satisfaction, because my cold is still 
very troublesome ; not/ however, so much 
so, but that I drove about the town after 
dinner, till the night brought me home to 
receive company. I had one more than 
usual; which was sir Edward Smith, a 
young Roman-catholic gentleman, whose 
aunt I am acquainted with. He leaves 
the place next Monday. 

Wednesday. 
Not going out this morning ; and only 
to shops and driving about the town in 
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ilie afternoon^ till fbe hour of our usual 
Tisitors^ whose conversation (though very 
agreeable) produced no materials for a 
letter ; I can only shew^ by writing tonlay^ 
that^ whether I am employed or not em- 
ployed^ you have always a share in my 
thoughts. 

Thursday. 

We were all dressed by nine this morn- 
ings in order to be conducted to the Vati- 
can by the signora Cenci. It is strange 
that there should be such a difference in the 
same place^ when inhabited and when not 
inhabited. What appeared ruinous when 
we saw it empty, seemed now the most 
glorious scene that art could form. The 
Clementine hall was the first we entered : 
having the count Petroni (one of the cap- 
tains of the guards to the pope ), and two of 
his holiness's Swiss, to make way for us ; 
and indeed this was very necessary, — even 
that great apartment being as full of all 
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degrees^ sexes^ and nations^ as wc may re- 
member London on the lord-mayor's 
feasts when we had the honour to sup with 
our royal mistress. These Swiss are so 
particular in their figure, that I will de- 
scribe them to you as well as I can, for 
they still retain the same habit that they 
wore three hundred years ago — viz, stripes 
of blue and yellow clothes wed together^ 
and slashed with r^d ; leathern belts across 
their shoulders ; and hats with white fea** 
thers ; — but the best description you will 
find of them is in the four knaves of a 
pack of cards. On such solemn occasions 
^s these, they quit the belt and hat for a 
coat of mail and a helmet, with a halberd 
in their right hand ; and in this figure they 
conducted us to see the cardinals' tabk 
prepared, which was really a pretty sight. 
There m ere placed, for the whole length 
of the table, trees adorned with fraitsi^ 
figures of saints finely dressed, and^ in the 
middle/ a religious history, all made ia 
n5 
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ll^ite stucco^ with painting and som^ 
gilding. On each side of this long tahlc 
were the covers of the cardinals : each of 
them had a square piece of silyer gilt^ on 
which lay his breads salt^ vinegar, knife, 
fork, &c.^ and over all these a napkin 
pinched and raised a fooit high. About this 
were six or seven little round glass plates 
and covers ; through which appeared all 
kinds of sweetmeats and pickles. In an 
adjoining room was a very large gilt side- 
hoard of old wrought plate. From hence 
we went to see the preparations for the 
thirteen pilgrims whom the pope enter- 
tains and serves this day. This table was 
much the same as the other, only without 
the square gilt salvers. Our next amuse- 
ment was in the majorniomo's apartment^ 
from a window of which we saw the pope> 
seated and attended by his court, in the 
balcony over the great gate of St. Peter's 
church. Here was read aloud, in Latin 
and Italian^ the bull of excommuni€atipns> 
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and then the pope threw down a lighted 
torch saying '' So Jet all heresy be ex- 
tinct,'" whilst the cannons from the citadel 
joined their thunder to his. Immediately 
after came flying down the indulgence ; and 
then his holiness gave his blessing to the 
kneeling crowd, who filled the whole vast 
piazzfi before the church. We then re- 
moved by the help of the Swiss and the 
gentlemen with us, to a little private win- 
dow that looked down on the room where 
the pope washed the feet of thirteen poor 
priests, in imitation of what our Saviour 
did to his apostles. At the upper end of 
the room is a throne erected for the pope, 
who is brought here in an open chair, in 
all his robes. Of these he divests himself 
in the sight of the people ; and having 
taken off his triple crown^ descends in a 
white linen vestment, attended by the pre- 
lates, who carry what is necessary for the 
office he is about to perform. On one 
side of this room are seated the thirteen 



276 

priests^ drest in close woolen habits^ with 
square caps of the same : their feet rest on 
another raised bench^ betweeen which and 
the rail covered with scarlet cloth that 
keeps off the crowds there is room for the 
pope and his attendants to pass. One of 
the latter carries a silver gilt vessel of vf a- 
ter : in which the pope puts the priests' 
feet^ one bj one ; then takes a towel from 
another of his prelates^ wipes them^ kisses 
them; and having received a palm from a 
thirds gives it into the hand of the poor 
priestj in sign of peace^ and passes on to 
the next. When this is finished they are 
conducted to the table^ where the pope 
serves them all round in the same manner, 
and then retires; leaving them to finish 
their dinner, which, from behind a cur- 
tain, we saw them doing. There seemed 
great plenty and variety. All that remains 
is put into baskets and given to them, as 
well as a gold medal to each. They all 
flit on benches on one side of the table. 
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and the pope and prelates serve them on 
the other. We had now only to see the 
cardinals at dinner^ which by particular 
favour we did. They were dressed in 
purple, by way of mourning, and were 
seated in red velvet arm-chairs, over 
against each other. The dinner was as 
fine as meagre-day would admit ofi 
We left them to return to ours ; being 
heartily tired with walking, and running, 
and standing ( as each in its turn was ne- 
cessary), with very little sitting for five 
hours together. At between five and six 
in the afternoon the countess Bolognetti 
called on us to go to the Vatican, in order 
to hear the Afwerere; which we did, (against 
all rule ) seated in the very chapel of the 
pope; but did not dare to advance far 
enough to see the manner in which the 
cardinals and prelates were placed, which 
I am informed is very fine. The music 
is exceedingly solemn and expressive, and, 
though performed by voices only, sounds 
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90 like being accompanied by an organ, 
that^ without being told> it is impossible to 
know the difference. When this was^ 
finidied we went to a lesser chapeL where 
the sacrament was exposed in an illumi- 
nation so great that it rivaled day; being 
beautifully disposed over the whole place^ 
where the richest perfumes yrese burning. 

Having staid at home all this morning 
impatient for the post^ at last it has ar* 
rived^ and to my infinite satisfaction^ 
brought me two of your letters. How 
agreeable can you make even the disor- 
ders of factious envy; — ^but bow muck 
above all praise is your verse ! — such senti- 
ments ! such language ! such goodness for 
me ! I have read it three times over^. and 
can now only leave it to thank you for it ; 
but^ to do thatj no words are sufficient un- 
less^ like you^ I could make a Clio attend 
me whenever I please; and were ths^t in» 
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my power^ I do assure you I should think 
I repaid her gifls^ when I employed them 
on so noble a subject as doing justice to 
your merits which you treat too lightly. 
The signora Cenci is come to the door to 
carry me to some of the sights of this 
week^ the description of which I must 
leave to be told to-morrow> having now 
only time to sign myself^ 

Most affectionately yours^ 

H. L. POMFRET. 

Rome^ March 31^ N. S. 1741. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD. 

Saturday. 

I WAS SO full of your delightful letter^ 
that I quite forgot to thank your ladyship 
in my last for Mrs. Carter's Dialogue^ 
which is very pretty and new. I am sorry 
she takes a pedantic turn^ for her way of 
thinking deserves to wear polite language ; 
whicli^ since you admit her to your dress- 
ing-room (where I hope to see her some 
time or other )^ I do not douht that she 
will have judgment enough to learn. 
Now to my journal. 

After I had sealed my letter to your 
ladyship^ I was conducted by the signora 
Cenci through the streets for near three 
miles. All the way Ave went^, wherever 
there happened to be pizzkaroli shops 
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(that 18^ where hams^ tongues^ and other 
salted meats^ are sold) thfey vrere set out 
with greens, flowcri^, and paintings of 
landscapes in perspective^ one room be- 
hind another^ and little glass lamps burn- 
ing in every part. They made the prettiest 
scene imaginable, and recalled Vauxhall 
to my memory; which seemed to have been 
cut in pieces and sent here. This cere- 
mony is to welcome-in Easter, when the 
trade begins to be again flourishing. I 
was told that the confectioners do the same 
by their shops at Christmas. The place 
we went to see was la Trinita del Pc- 
legrini — a community first settled in the 
time of pope Julius the Third. They have 
a cardinal protector, a prelate a guar- 
dian, and a numerous brotherhood of all 
degrees, out of whom are deputed the 
iipper officers. These are most of them 
noble, and, as well as the others, wear a 
red glazed linen frock over their clothes, 
and a white short apron tied about their 
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waists, vrben they are perfonning any pari 
of their duty in the house, or \¥henthey 
attend processions. For the latter, every 
one receives sixpence, and a wax-torch of 
four pounds weight. All this goes to their 
public expence: but they have, besides, 
great fixed revenues, and almost daily 
donations that are left or given to them. 
Here are received the whole year rounds 
all pilgrims who can bring a patent from 
the bishop of their diocese, or the pope's 
nuncio, to certify that devotion is the oc- 
casion of their journey, and that forty 
miles is the shortest distance they have 
come. When we arrived, a person in the 
dress I before described, attended by 
two others that held torches, gave me liis 
hand to get out of the coach ; and I, not 
then knowing that the nobility for mor- 
tification occasionally exercised these em- 
ployments in person, was surprised to find 
it the husband of the lady who brought 
me. She overlooked, tor that evening, th^ 



d8S 

Apartment of the women, where we were 
first conducted. We entered a very large 
room, with long tables on each side, 
which this night was to entertain two hun- 
dred and sixty ; for always in Passion- 
week the number is greatest. The man- 
ner in which they are served is this : — A 
Ballad is placed in the middle, round 
which are five other dishes well filled, 
and prettily garnished; and next to these, 
four white jugs with as many white bowls 
to drink out of^ that cover them; then the 
sallad and five dishes again, and then 
other white jugs; and so alternately, firom 
one end of the table to the other. Benches 
are placed on each side: and there are 
four people to each mess: each having 
also, a plate of soup and a wooden spoon^ 
All they leave is their own ; and they are 
entertained three nights (but no more) 
with supper and lodging. When we en- 
tered, the room was full of people well 
Pressed, that, by way of penance, came Uk 
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Wadst on these poor beggars^ wbo all at-* 
tended in an adjoining room till their 
meal was in order. I looked in ; but can- 
not describe the dirt^ the noise^ and odd>- 
ness of the crew^ that had arrived from all 
parts of the known world. When they 
were placed^ the prelate ( in the same red 
frock) gave the benediction^ and they 
began to eat heartily. As I went down 
the room^ one of their attendants^ w bo 
waited with great diligence (as they all 
did)^ stole so much time from her office 
as to turn about and tell me that she in- 
tended, as soon as this week of devotion 
was over, to make me a visit. I was so 
much amazed, that I did not know what 
to answer : when the signora Cenci whis- 
pered me, that it was the duchess St. 
Martino ; and added (smiling )> *^*^ This is 
nothing: we all come by turns: and wash 
th'eir feet on other nights ; but, as they 
ave made a procession to-day to St. Pe- 
ter's, there is not time." I said, ^''I hope 
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their feet were washed by themselves first V* 
^' No, indeed/' (said she:) " last night I 
am sure they were not, for I performed 
that office myself." The place where they 
sleep is a long room, and wide enough to 
admit of two beds on each side, one at the 
foot of the other; through all these I 
Walked, to the bottom^ where is an altar^ 
and upon it a crucifix, for their devotions. 
Two people lie in each bed, and they have 
clean sheets twice a-week. Having seen 
this, we went next to the men's apartment 
(but I must not forget to tell yoii, that 
men are only permitted to see the men, 
aad women the women, unless by a par- 
ticular order), which is much larger and 
more handsome; they having two rooms to 
cat in, and two to sleep in. The crowd of 
pilgrims and others that came to see them 
was so offensive to my nose, that I could 
\vith great difficulty support the walkii^ 
through them, to see the place where they 
wash their feet, It is a square room, with 
raised benches on all sides, and lowe^ 
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benches under for their feet to rest on ; 
^ith little tuhs^ and two cocks of water^ one 
hot and the other cold^ to each person. To 
mj great comfort^ there was a door to get 
to our coaches without returning again 
to the seven hundred and sixty pilgrims ; 
for that number was feasted to-night^ be- 
.^ides the ladies I saw above. The order^ 
the plenty^ the cleanness^ and I may say 
el^ance^ in which they are served, is pro- 
digious^ and took my admiration so much 
that I fear I have extended my discourse 
about it to a tiresome length. However, 
I will be more moderate in what regards 
to-day ; of which I can only tell you, that 
I staid at home all the morning ; drove 
about the streets after dinner ; and drank 
tea this eveninsf with lord Lincoln, Mr. 
Harvey, Mr. Pitf, Kv. Dashwood, Mr. 
Naylor, &c.; some or all of whom, be- 
sides foreigners, come to us every evening 
during these latter days of Lent, when 
company do not meet in public. 
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Sunday* 
The abate Niccolini was with us before 
nine this morning, in order to conduct us 
to St. Peter's church, where the pope was 
to celebrate mass. The high altar was the 
most magnificent (without being in the 
least tawdry ) that I ever saw. There were 
only seven candles, the middle one a little 
advanced forward. Tlie candlesticks, a 
large crucifix, and all the vessels, were of 
gold, finely imagined and wrought ; and 
on the sides were laid the triple crowns. 
What is different here from most churches, 
is, that the great entrance is at the east 
end; so that the pope, in performing the 
office, had his face turned that way. The 
altar, which is placed just under the dome, 
is of Corinthian brass, taken from the 
Pantheon and cast into this form by Urban 
the Eighth, whose arms are upon it. Four 
vast pillars, twisted, and wreathed about 
with foliage aud clierubim, gilt (as well 



as the other extremities of the work ), sup- 
port a canopy of the same^ which coTers 
the altar. Behind these (as it is not yet 
summer ), there was a large space enclosed 
with red damask^ trimmed with gold> 
within which was a throne erected^ for his 
holiness to sit during some part of the 
time; and on one side^ another canopy^ 
where he put on and oflf his vestments. 
We had benches placed on purpose for us 
on one ^ide of the altar ; but without the 
enclosure^ which^ being open on the sides> 
we could see into. The pope was served 
at mass by a cardinal deacon and cardinal 
dean^ with all his court attending in their 
different dresses of form. His own was 
white and gold, as were those of all the 
priests that I saw saying mass at every 
altar in the church. Tlie pictures at all 
the altars being uncovered to-day, and 
most of them in Mosaic, made a glorious 
addition to the former beauties^ I had ob- 
served. The pope, being prepared to 
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officiate ( wearing a white skull-cap Qn hb 
head) first incensed all parts of the altat, 
then his attendantSi and then on each side 
the people. This being done^ he retired 
to the thronCj and sat while the choir ( that 
was just by us) sung all the service of the 
consecration. Whilst this is goiog on, 
let me observe to you that the college of 
cardinals^ consisting of seventy-two, have 
in themselves six bishops, twenty-four dea- 
cons, and all the rest priests. When a 
man is made cardinal deacon he comes 
in last. If he should be advanced to a 
priest in that college, he takes precedence 
according to his first creation, and conse- 
quently of every cardinal-priest made 
since his entrance into the college. But 
this is not so if he becomes cardinal-bi- 
shop ; for then he enters last, though the 
other bishops should'be of younger crea- 
tion than he originally was. So that 
though Altien is the oldest cardinal, yet 
Rufo being the first bishop amongst them^ 
rot. II. 



he is dean of the college, and was atteaded 
as sach to-day— cardinal Corsini ( nephew 
to the late pope) performing the office of 
deacon. * There is some difference in the. 
habits of each degree; but all wear white 
and gold (these being the colours for- 
Easter). The cardinals embroider oa 
their vestments the arms of the pope that 
made them and their own^ joined together, , 
under the scarlet hat. When the time of 
consecration canie, the pope returned to 
the altar— -(in the procession he had re^ 
tired from it)— with six men in white sur- 
plices bearing lighted candles, and all his 
attendants before him. Having blessed: 
the wine and wafer, he returned to his 
throne: standing before which^ he took the 
sacrament; it being brought to him by 
the dean and deacon. The pope does not 
drink the wine, like other priests^ but sucks 
it through a little pipe. He then admi* 
nistered to aU the cardinals and prelates 
there, on their knees. The choir soon 
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finished ftinging the rest of the service i 
and his holiness^ assuming his rohes and 
mitre^ passed through the crowds in an 
open chair borne on men's shoulders^ to 
the balcony that he was in on Thursday. 
From thence he gave his blessing to the 
people. We went again to the major-do- 
mo's apartment^ where he sent the triple 
crowns and mitres for us to look at. There 
are four of the firsts and two of the last, 
made by different popes. The ground-work 
is of pearl ; over which are a vast number of 
precious stones^ many of them of prodi- 
gious size. There was also a pettorede of 
gold^ which Benvenuto Cellini^ in his Life 
written by himself^ mentions the making 
of In the afternoon the eontessa Bolo- 
gnetti> in an extremely fine coach, came 
to carry us to the Corso^ and afterwards* 
to her own house ; where she had invited all 
the nobility in Rome to meet us ; and her 
great apartment was most magnificently 
lighted^ as well as nobly furnished with a 
og 



rery rich eoUection of pictures^ crimson 
Telvet and gold^ great glasses^ fine tables^ 
&c. In their chief rooin> which is called 
the room of audience^ all the nobility have 
the pope's pictm^e hung up. When the 
i^hole assembly was collected together 
(which in rich clothes and jewels. might 
vie with those of any birth-day)^ in which 
were all the English as well as other fo- 
reigners^ a tall^ fair^ young man came in^ 
whom they called U Principe*; and for 
whom a party of cards being made^ the 
rest of the company disposed themselves 
to play or walk about> as they liked best. 
As I had a curiosity to see that person^ I 
;itaid some time in the room^ at a distance 
from the table where he was^ and then 
walked about with the others^ not caring 
to play. 

* The youog Chevalier de St. George. 
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Mondaiy. 
My morning being employed in . my 
own room, I did not dress till towards 
j^ix ; half an hour after which the contessa 
Bolognetti came again in the same coach 
to carry us to the Corso : in driving 
through which we saw the Pretender and 
his youngest son pass by in their coaches* 
I have now seen the whole family; which> 
had it not been for this accident, I should 
have left Rome without doing, — ^the father 
never going out but to church, and the 
youngest son having been ill. We went 
at night to the contessa Petroni, who had 
also opened her best apartment for us, 
/ and invited most of the same company, 
who played at cards in the several rooms. 
Tljese were furnished in a very elegant 
taste with crimson and gold, though they 
are neither so large nor numerous a» 
those of last night. 
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Tuesday. 
We dined to-daj vfOh Mr. Pitt and 
Mr. CastletoD^ being invited by them to 
meet the same company as we had done 
twice before. Onr entertainment was 
yerj handsome ; and when it was over^ 
we made some visits; and at nine o'clock 
caUed on the contessa Bolognetti^ who 
went with us to the marchese Crescenci's ; 
where there was an assembly to-night, 
larger than ordinary, on our account. 
The house is old, and the rooms unequal i 
but the chief one is very large, with a rich 
ceiling, and painted on the sides. Here 
we staid till twelve, for that is the hour of 
going home in Rome ; which makes me 
very sleepy in the mornings. 

Wednesday^, 

As I foresaw last night, I was so sleepy 
this morning that I could not rise in time 
to be dressed before dinner, and therefore 
was employed in th^t occupation till five 
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in the afternoon; when the marchesa 
Patrizzii called on us to go and see the 
Castle St. Angelo, originally called Moles 
Adriani. There only remains the middle 
part; the lower building that projected 
being destroyed^ as well as the upper 
part. Some of the pillars support St. 
Paul's church ; and some of the statueif 
adorn the great-diike's gallery, and other 
cdllections; while the brass pine-appfe 
that crowned it, lies in one of the courts 
• of the Vatican. Thus is the noble monu* 
ment broken and dispersed in its orna- 
mental parts ; whilst the vast solid mass^ 
built to contain the ashes of a single man^ 
is hollowed out into a fortress, where, 
-besides the apartments inhabited by Cle^ 
ment the Seventh during the siege and 
sack of Rome, there are numerous others 
for prisoners, officers, and soldiers. The 
duke of Palombaro, -who is castellano, 
met us at the entrance, with his soldiers 
under arms^ and conducted us into a very 
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large and well-proportioned hall> yfiih a 
fine ceilings and painted on tbe sides. 
This was fitted up by pope Paul the 
Third. On our entrance a well-chosen 
concert of music immediately struck up. 
We passed on to an apartment furnishecL 
with crimson and gold; in ^hich was 
prepared a table with all sorts of ice and 
biscuits. When we had eaten of thescj 
he conducted us into a lesser apartment^ 
of his own buildii^^ on the top of the 
castle; from which> on all-^ides^ are 
beautiful views of the Tiber^ the city^ and 
the distant country^ even to the sea. In 
going away^' he made us promise to come 
again another time^ and bring our coun* 
jbryvien with us^ the weather not permit*^ 
ting us to walk about and see the fortifi- 
cations to-day ; which^ as much as I could 
observe^ are (like the Horse-guards in 
England) suited to a peapeful prince. 

We were then taken by the same lady 
to the marchesa Nari's assembly. This 
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was in her private apartment, and the: 
company was not numerous ; however, we 
staid till the card-tables broke up, and 
therefore it is too late to say any thing 
more than good night. 

Tliursday. 
At ten this morning the signora Cenci 
came to carry us to the pope's palace at 
Monte Cavallo ; where the great hall was 
hung with crimson and gold for the occa- 
sion. At the upper end, a canopy and 
chair of state were placed for his holiness. 
On one side was erected an altar; and at 
the lower part of the room there was an 
enclosed scaffold for tlie ladies to sit- and 
see the consecration of the agmis-deis. 
These are medals of white wax — some 
large, some small — prepared by the reli- 
gious of St. Bernard. On one side is the 
Holy Lamb; and on the reverse, some 
saint or sacred history, according to the 
size. The pope and cardinals have white 
o5 



Aort aprons^ as well as the prelates tda^ 
Wait on them* Each has a verael of holy 
water and oil before hinii in which hcf 
puts the agnttf-'ife/^; an4 haying blessed 
them^ he takes them out with a silver 
ladle^ and returns them to the prelates in 
the same vessel t^at they brought them 
in from the Bernardinesi who wait at the* 
bottom of the room to give others^ atid 
take them back. The only difference 
between the pope and cardinals in oAQk 
ciating is^ that the first is under hi^ cano--' 
py^ and has a silver gilt vessel^ as also the 
Wax "brought to him in large silver gilt 
basins; whereas the cardinals are placed 
at equal distances down the room:, and 
are served with wooden trays covered 
with silver* This ceremony being finish- 
ed, all the medals were laid together in 
another room ; where the pope went, in 
a little kind of procession, to give bis 
final benediction ; He then retired : after 
^'hich we went down to lock at tliem, and 
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to see the order of the room more plains 
ly. I asked some of my acquaintance 
amongst the priests^ prelates^ and abates^ 
what was the virtue of these ; but could 
get no answer^ except that their conse- 
cration was an old custom. Yet, at last, 
finding one that knew nothing of me, I 
was told, they preserved from danger in 
child-birth, plague, fire, and tempests. 
On this I immediately made interest to 
get some, — ^that I might, at last, make 
your ladyship a valuable present, as a 
reward for your being so thankful for 
nothing at all. In the evening I went, 
as appointedt> to the contessa Bolognetti's, 
who went with us to the contessa Sode- 
rini's assembly : it was a very pretty one; 
but not. so large as some I have seen. 
H^ apartment was above stairs, but 
newly furnished; and it makes a better 
shew (as I heard) than her state ope 
under it. 
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Friday*' 

In receiving my letters this mornings I 
was very much disappointed to find none 
from your ladyship. However^ I venture 
to go on with this^ knowing with what 
goodness you receive my weak endea- 
vours to amuse you. Soon after dinner 
the marchesa Patrizzii came^ and took us 
to see the great Farnese palace, built bj 
Paul the Third for his natural son^ whom 
iie made duke of Parma. This^ is the 
finest piece of modern architecture that I 
have seen, being the work of Michael 
Angelo. Here is the famous gallery 
painted by Annibal Caracci> which can- 
not have too much said of it. Here also 
is a celebrated statue of Hercules ; and 
in a little pent-house near stands Au't 
gustus on Horseback, of admirable work- 
manship ; and the finest group now sub- 
sisting of Tying a Woman to a Bull's Horns. 
All these, as well as the unfurnished 
palace, belong to the king of Naples. 
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They lie neglected^ and are going fast to 
ruin . I forbear mentioning porphyry pil- 
lars^ fountains^ &c. for Rome is so fuH 
of them^, that^ if I should take notice of 
all its treasures of that sort^ I should fill 
my letters with nothing else. From hence 
the m^rchesa carried us to her own house:, 
to drink tea in . her closet ; which is fitted 
up with all the taste of Italy^, and all the 
convenience of England. On green vel- 
vet hangings are frames of white and gold^ 
filled with fine old china^ quite white^ 
to a vast quantity. Her tea-table, her 
books, her works, her easy-chair, and a 
good fire in her chimney; her own free 
good-humour, and partiality to our coun- 
try ; made our afternoon extremely agree- 
able. We finished the night by a visit to 
the princess Borghese, all together. 

And now, dear madam, I have a piece 
of news to tell you that, I flatter myself, 
will not be disagreeable : which is, that 
We s^re resolved not to go to Naples ; but 
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to set out for England directly frooi 
hence^ as soon as the pope's taking pos« 
session is over. HoweTer^ I b^ I may 
not be deprived of your letters, for they 
will be sent after me ; and though they 
should not reach me till I see you> yet I 
shall^ in eyery place and company, think 
myself enriched by them. My sincere 
compliments, and those of my family, ever 
attend you. Adieu ! 

H.L^POMFRET. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. 



London, March 12, O. S., 1741. 

It was a very great self-denial to mcy 
dear madam, to let the last mail go with-^ 
out a letter for your ladyship: but we 
went to Richkings, with a design to pass 
only four days there ; and the night before 
we were to come away, my lord Hartford 
was seized with a severe fit of the gout, 
which obliged me^ as we were quite alone^ 
to sit whole days, and pretty late at 
nights, in his room ; where the violence 
of his pain made it impossible for me to 
Write, or, indeed^ think of any thing but 
what he suffered. However^ I thank 
God, he is got well again^ We came to 
town on Saturday j since which time ad 
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accident has happened, which, I may owia 
to your ladyship, has cost me abundance 
of tears, and a yery sincere aflBiction : for 
I have lost a very valuable old servant 
(and, I may add, a faithful and tender 
friend), who took me from my nurse; 
and as she was neither by her birth nor 
education designed for the station her 
misfortunes had placed her in, my mother 
entrusted her with the care of teaching us 
what she thought necessary toward mak- 
ing us reasonable women and Christians. 
If her endeavours have not had all the 
success she could have wished, we had no- 
body to blame but ourselves, since she 
certainly executed her part with the ut- 
most prudence and fidelity. You \\411 
not wonder, dear madam, that the death 
of such a person touches me, who have 
made so kind mention of one (whom I 
fancy like her) in your charming verses. 

I have been very agreeably entertained 
with the little book you have been so good 
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as to send me by Mr. Coke^ and Ijavc 
taken many turns in the Giardino del 
Ridolfi. 

I hear that Mrs. Conyers has received 
most surprisingbenefit from taking Ward's 
medicines ; so that I hope you will soon 
have the good news of her perfect reco- 
very. This, and every other happiness 
to you and your family, is most sincerely 
wished by. 

Dear madam, &c. &c., 

F. HlRTFOBD. 



306 



TO THE COUNTESS OF HARTFORD*, 



Satordaf^ 

This night ended the round of assemblies 
to which I have been introduced ; and I 
am now free to go or not> as I please, for 
the rest of my stay in this city. 

After haying returned some more visits^ 
I went at nine to call on the contessa Bo« - 
lognetti> who conducted us to the signora 
Falconieri's« Her apartment is a very fine 
one ; and> as she is young a'nd genteel, 
her house was filled with the beau mande. 
As I had done to all the others^ I did to 
this — I staid till the end ; but, after the 
first time (that they have illuminated their 
best apartments, and made invitations ta 
their acquaintance to meet us), that wilt 

* la answer to the last 
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Bot be necessary ; and I shall for the fu^ 
ture both go later^ and return earlier^ 
for I live i^ith much more ease here> 
than at any place I have been at for these 
two years and three quarters. I mean 
with respect to company; for> keeping 
out of that^ forms can be necessary no 
where. 

Sunday. 

The bad weather this morning kepi us 
from going to see palaces^ and the mast 
from going to see churches ; so that> ti|I 
af%^ dinner^ I did .not leave my own 
comfortable fire-side. As it then ceased 
to rain^ I finished my visits^ and returned 
home to receive a friendly one from the 
marchesa Patrizzii; who^ with about a 
dozen gentlemen, English and Italians, 
drank tea and spent the evening with 
us. We talked much of the English con- 
(quest over the French and Spanish in the 
West Indies. I hope on Friday to heat 
the confirmation of it from England; and 
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Mme particulars of the Prince Frederic, 
man-of-yrar^ in which I am principslUjr 
interested. 

Mondaj. 
As this was the day appointed to go 
again to the Castle St. Angelo^ we all 
dressed in the morning, and dined early, 
in Order to be ready for the marchesa 
Patrizzii, who came at four in the after-* 
noon. All the English were assembled 
here, and, by calling on another lady in 
our way, we made a train of eight coaches 
in all ; and were receiyed by many more 
gentlemen and ladies when we came 
there. The entertainment was in the 
same manner as before ; but, as we had 
more time, we went to the very top of the , 
fortress, and had a full and extensive 
view of the whole Campagna Romana. 
We afterwards saw the little room where 
cardinal Coscia lived seven years a close 
prisoner, for his bad administration under 
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Benedict the Thirteenth^ till the death of 
his successor^ Clement the Twelfth^ re- 
leased him^ to sit in the conclave. The 
old and new armoury were also shewn us. 
Both the rooms are small; and in the 
first all the arms are out of use. Amongst 
many other antiquated things^ was a pistol 
that had belonged to the constable Bour- 
bon^ the famous lover of the queen of 
Navarre^ killed in besieging Rome : and 
also the red armour^ half mail and half 
silk^ in which Clement the Eighth took 
possession of Ferrara. The new room 
was in good order; but the arms were 
fewer than in any armoury I have seen 
since I came abroad. We concluded the 
evening in the marchesa Patrizzii's de- 
lightful china-closet. 

Tuesday. 
This morning we went to the Palazzo 
Pamfilia. This family had its last rise 
£rom a pope of Ihatname^ called Inno** 
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Cent the Tenth. The architecture is bad ;. 
but the collection of pictures within makes 
it very well worth seeing. The apart* 
ments are la^e; and furnished, besides 
the paintings^ with gold and crimsoa vel- 
Tet« The tables are of antique marbles.^ 
There is a great deal of fine old tapestry, 
with the colours quite fresh ; and looking* 
glasses in abundance adorn a gallery that 
runs over the colonnade on all sides of 
one of the square courts below. In this 
palace are a great quantity of Gasper 
Poussin's landscapes. He was a menial 
servant in the family^ and worked for 
eighteen-pence a day. Here are also his 
brother Nicole's Seven Sacraments ; and, 
indeed^ some piece of every famous mas-^ 
ter; and most of them in the utmost 
perfection. I went from hence to see a 
celebrated statue of Meleager^ found in a 
private gentleman's garden about a hun- 
dred years ago^ almost entire. It is one 
of the best in Rome. 
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After dinner I went to St. John de La^* 
ieran's. Tliis is the first cathedral of 
Rome^ and the church where all the em* 
perors^ after the division of the empire^ 
were crowned, and where every new 
pope still comes to take possession. It 
has five aisles. The middle aisle is very 
large ; and the twelve apostles, in white 
marhle (by the best modem artists), are 
placed, one between every* arch that com-^ 
poses it, under a canopy of grey marble, 
supported by two pillars of verde-antiqne. 
Qn each side of this aisle are two lesser 
aisles ; and beyond them, on each side, a 
larger, in which are little chapels. The 
ceiling is carved and gilt, and the pave- 
ment mosaic. This church was new* 
cleaned; and a very bieautiful portico 
and front were built to it by the late 
pope, as well as an extremely rich and 
beautiful chapel adjoining, intended as a 
burial-place for himself and family. The 
canons of the church are, however, so* 
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tuigraiefiil as to deny his bodjr entrance^ 
after all be did for their cathedral^ unless 
bis heirs will pay a vast fine^ which thej^ 
pretend they have a right -to. About the 
middle of this church lies^ under a brass 
bas-relievo of his figure^ pope Martin the 
Fifth, and the only one of the Golonna 
family. 

When we returned home^ lord Lincoln 
and the other Engli^ came^ and staid 
with us till about nine ; when we went 
to the signora Cenci's, where there were 
some card-tables^ and her best apartment 
^as lighted up to receive us. 

Wednefday. 

We dined to-day at Mr. DasbwOod's^ 
and in the afternoon the contessa Bolo- 
gnetti carried us to see the villa Patrizzii ; 
but as it rained when we came there^ it 
was impossible to walk about it. From 
thence we went and drank coffee with the : 
baronessa PicQtiJpniini ; where^ amongst. 
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•tber company^ I saw my lady Nitlisdale *> 
who managed, so cleverly in getting her 
lord out of the Tower the night before he 
was to have been beheaded. She is now. 
grown very old^ . but has much of a wo- 
man of quality^ and is in great esteem 
here: yet I was told^ that^ since the 
death of her daughter^ lady Bellew^ she 
seldom goes out, except to church. We 
finished the evening at the contessa Bona- 
relli's ; where there was a little assembly ^ 
in a small but very pretty apartment. 

Thursday. 
This morning, by appointment, I called 
on the signora Cenci, to go to the Monte 

* The earl of Nithsdale was impeached for high 
treason, in the year 1715, and condemned to los6 
his head : he, however, made his escape in woman's 
•pparel, furnished and conveyed to him, not by his 
lady, but his mother 5 whom^ doubtless, thif pers#a 
was. 

VOL. lU P 
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de Pi^a. This is cettftinly Urn greatest 
pawnbroker's shop in the worlds and^ in 
Hi kind, on^ of the noblert charities. 
Sixtus Quintus, observing the exorbitant 
usury practised by the Jews, to the ruin 
of all that were obliged to deal with them 
in borrowing money, gare encouragement 
to this foundation; which is supervised 
by the pope's treasurer, and under him 
managed by forty persons of the first 
quality ; who elect one another, and meet 
every Monday, and sit and consider how 
to regulate and carry on their business : 
which is done in the exactest method 
imaginable, each officer under them 
having his rooms, books, and parti-* 
cular employments. The building is 
very large; and all the several offices 
are not only capacious, but many are 
well ornamented, and all^ convenient. 
Any person that brings a pawn, may bor- 
row Scorn sixpence to thirty crowns, with- 
out paying any interest; but all that.is 
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two per cent per annum : at the end of 
the year the borrower may renew, which is 
done with no expence ; but at the end of 
two years, if the pledge be not redeemedi 
nor the interest of the money paid, the 
pledge is sold, and the overplus of the 
debt is laid by for the owner, who has it 
in his power to demand it any time within 
a hundred years. The goods fill whole 
suites of rooms, from the lowest household 
stuff to the finest jewels ; and from the 
year 1585, that it first began, to this day, 
it has been carried on with so much order 
- and exactness, that the bank has never lost 
a debt, nor any creditor a pawn ; for not- 
withstanding the vast number of pledges, 
the managers know immediately where to 
find the most minute thing they want. We 
were received by conte Petroni^ one of 
the^brty, in the council-room ; which is 
hung with red damask and very good pic- 
tures. He entertained us with ice and 
p2 



cbocolate* Near this place in theit little 
churchy of an oval form; the walls of which 
are lined with verde antique^ and are 
adorned with pilasters of other fine mar*- 
bles^ great basso-relieyos^ and statues of 
white marble^ finely executed. When we 
had spent the morning here^ we returned 
home to dinner; and at night we went 
to the contessa Soderini's assembly^ from 
whence I am just returned to give you this 
account of your faithful humble servant » 

Friday* 

We went this morning to see the palace 
Albania where there is a very good collec- 
tion of pictures. In the furthest room of 
the princess's apartment^ the hangings arc 
of crimson velvet; and in the middle of 
each piec^^ and over the doors, are worked, 
in tapestry of different shades of gold, pic- 
tures af%^r the designs of Raphael, and 
done in his life-time^ This family was made 
great by Clement the Eleventh, their uncle. 
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lyho reigned above twenty years. Having 
time^, we went from hence to see the Au- 
rora of Guido, painted on the ceiling of a 
summer-house^ in a little garden belong- 
ing to the Rospiglioso palace, one of the 
residences of another pope's family. When 
I came home I found your ladyship's let- 
ter, which I read with real concern ; for 
at our time of life to lose a person that 
has known and loved one from a child, is 
a misfortune which experience alone can 
teach .one the true sense of. But I will 
not dwell on so moving a subject ; only 
give me leave to add, that, if I live to re- 
turn to England, 1 hope you will look on 
me in the same light, as to the sincerity of 
my esteem and affection for you^ though 
of a later date. 

After dinner I went to see Santa Maria 
Maggiore's church, the third cathedral of 
Rome, and inferior to the others. A range 
of marble columns, taken from an ancient 
temple of Juno, on each side, divides th« 
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body of the church into one great aisle 
and two lesser ones. The only finery here 
arc the two side chapeb— one huilt hy Six- 
tus Quintus^ the other by Paul the Fifth ; 
both alike^ and both extremely fine; each 
containing their founder's tomb.— Being 
not far distant^ I went to see the old 
church of Santa Croce in GierusalemAie, 
said to be built by St. Helen, who, having 
found and brought the cross of Christ into 
Italy^ first let it rest there. All this his- 
tory is painted, by some very old master, 
on the ceiling at the further end of tlie 
church, which is small and no way fine* 
I tlien went home to dress, and visit the 
princess Borghese, where one always hears 
what news is stirring from every part of 
the world. The disgrace of general Mu* 
nich ; the imprisonment of the cardinal 
Zinzendorf ; the execution of the grand 
vizier; with the actions of the king of 
Prussia, and the joining of our fleet; were 
the topics to-night. How they will affect 
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my dreams I do not Jtnow ; but, whilst I 
wake, I am always your% 

H. L. POMFRET. 

P. S. — My lord Pomfret intends leaving 
this place in a month : so be so good to di* 
rect henceforward for me, and enclose your 
letter to Mr. Smith, banker, at Venice. 

Rome, April 14, N. S., 1741. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF POMFRET. 



London, March 19, 1741. 

The Frencii mail is not jet come in : so 
that I am still in expectation of hearing 
that jour ladyship and family haye fixed 
a time for leaving Florence. I shall be 
heartily glad to hear of your safe arrival 
at Rome ; for the thoughts of the fatigue 
you are to sustain on the road thither^ 
yrjJl haunt me till I know you have passed 
it without a return of your illness. 

Marriage seems once more to be coming 
into fashion. My lord Sandwich was 
married last week to miss Fane; and there 
are several other matches ready against 
Easter : among whom are my lord Ayles- 
ford's daughter^ lady Frances Finch^ to sir 
William Courteney; Mrs. Marsham to sir 
Jacob Bouverie ; and Mrs. Ellwell to my 
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lord Onslow. They talk of several otliers> 
one of which (if true) you are likely to 
know more- of than I^ and that is lady Lucy 
Manners to Mr. Conyers. 

I hope the queen of Hungary's son's 
hirth will prove of as great consequence 
towards settling the affairs of Europe^ as I 
am persuaded the elector palatine^s death 
will to the embroiling of them. 

JP^ HiETFOBO. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF HABTFORP*. 

Satardajr. 

I HAYS very little to tell you^ dear ma- 
dam^ to-day; having idled it all away at 
home^ till about two hours before night;, 
when I drove about the streets purely for 
a little exercise^ and in my way went inta 
a church belonging to the convent of St. 
Cecilia. Here the nuns were performing 
their office, which I heard from the gilded 
grates that run along the sides of the 
church towards the top. The altar here 
is covered with a canopy of old Gothic 
work in white and gold^ and is supported 
by four small pillars of antique marble : at 
its foot is a fine recumbent statue, in white 
marble, of the saint whose body is supposed 

* In answer to the ]ast. 
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to be buried here; and before it, for the 
breadth of the great aisle^ is an enelo* 
sure with rails of a fine pavement of all 
sorts of beautiful marble. Upon these 
rails^ and about the churchy are continually 
burning a hundred lamps. In going out 
I obseiTedj just within th§ door on one 
side^ a tomb of white marble^ with a figure 
in episcopal robes lying on it: in the mid* 
die were the arms of France and England 
quartered^ with the coronet used by the 
younger children of o>ir former kings: on 
each side was St. George*s cross in a 
shield^ under a cardinal's liat; and there 
was an inscription^ that no way infomied 
me who it was, dated 1395. When I re^ 
turned home^ our eountrymen, as usual^ 
came and drank tea with us> and we all 
went to the marchesa Patrizzii's assembly^ 
to conclude the evening. 

Sunday. 
. Being ashamed to have entertayned you 
no better yesterday^ I resolved to endea* 



324 

Toar at finding more Tariety tar to-nigbt^ 
and as soon as I had breakfasted I went to 
ihe Barbarini palace^ in which I think they 
reckon four thousand rooms. This was 
produced from the riches acquired by the 
family in the long popedom of their uncle^ 
Urban the Eighth. Here are collected 
together vast quantities of paintings pillars^ 
basHrelieros^ busts^ tapestry^ silver tcs- 
aeh, Ac; but they are so crowded and 
ill kept, that they appear a heap of fine 
things going to ruin as fast as possible : 
and of the many apartments I passed 
^hrough^ I could not see one comfortable 
room^ nor a piece of furniture that seemed 
to have been of any use since the death of 
the first owner. However^ it must be al- 
lowed that there are here many pleasing 
/IS well as fine things. There are a whole- 
length Magdalen, with two cherubims^ by 
Guido; a fine landscape^ with the Angel 
dictating the Gospel to St. Matthew, by 
Nicolo Poussin; and a well-design^^ and 
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beautifully exe<juted picture of Piefro di 
Cortona^ representing the Reconciliation 
of Esau and Jacob. Of this last master 
there are a great number of cartoons^ as 
also some hangings worked from his paint- 
ings. In one of the rooms stood ( as if the 
owner did not know what to do with it) a 
square ebony cabinet inlaid with silver fine- 
ly engraved with figures and foliage; thie 
first representing the seasons of the year, 
the Genuises of the several nations of the 
World ; and other emblems. It opens on 
all sides ; has drawers; is a wi*iting-desk, 
an organ, and a clock; and all in very 
elegant taste and pretty shape. It was a 
present to pope Urban, and might have 
been to any prince whatever. If I men- 
tion no other particulars, you must not 
conclude that the collection is defective, 
but that I have omitted many things for 
fear of tiring you, and because I did not 
know how to praise them as they deserve. 
After dinner I went out to visit churches ; 
the first of which was that of St. Ignatius^ 
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file founder of the Jesuit order. The cupola 
is a mttster-pieee of perspective; for though 
the ceiling is flat> it is so contrived by the 
painting (which is all in black and white) 
that from the middle of the great aisle it 
appears not only to rise to a great height^ 
and be crowned with a lantern^ but one 
even sees the light that comes through i 
The side aisles are composed of little 
chapels with cupolas^ some of them very 
well painted in colours. There is one in 
pai'ticular^ dedicated to the saint^ that has 
(besides a vast many other ornaments) 
four large twisted pillars of verde antique^ 
wreathed round with foliage of gilt brass^ 
and attended by two weeping cherubims 
in white marble. Here too is a very fine 
tomb of pope Grc^ry the FiflteenUi. 

From hence I went to another church 
of the same order^ where there is an altar 
adorned with pillars of lapis-lazuli^ that 
appeared fluted with gold. It is impossi* 
ble to describe justly the beauty and riches, 
of these sacred fabrics; and even thlt of 
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the begging friars^ called Cannelites, jieldg 
to none for gildings sculpture^ paintings 
marble^ and neatness^ though not so largo 
as any of the others ^which I have menr 
tioned. The great ebureh of the Carthu* 
sians (a part of Dioclesian's baths (strikes 
one with admiration; not on account of 
the ornaments^ for there are few or none^ 
but from its height and size^ und some re^ 
mainio^ columns of great beauty. I saw 
hercj oYcr-against one another^ the tombs of 
two modern painters^ very much and very 
deservedly esteemed in their different ways ; 
Salvator Rosa for landscapes^ and Carlo 
Maratt for history. As the erening was 
now coming on^ I called on the marchess 
Patrizzii^ to carry her to Mr. Pitt's, where 
we were all invited to a concert of music^ 

Monday. 

This morning the whole colony of Eng- 
lish here were assembled at the Palazzcr 
Storzzi, whese the princess di Forano, with 
tome other ladies and her two sons (the 
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duke and cavalier Storzzi,) received ui, 
and having conducted us through a most 
magnificent apartment ( finely furnished^ 
up one pair of stairs) took us into the 
mezzanini, where the family live. These 
are lower rooms^ and more comfortably 
furnished. Here we were shewn a very 
large and fine collection of shells^ intagli- 
os^ cameos^ medals^ marbles^ &c.; which 
(with drinking chocolate) took up the 
whole morning very agreeably; and we had 
hardly time to get home and dine before 
the hour arrived when we were all to be 
at the marchesa Patrizzii's^ who went 
with us to see the Villa Pamfilia^ a little 
way out of the town. The gardens and 
farms about it are the most agreeable ima- 
^nable ; and as I walked round the latter^ 
I could not help fancying I was in an 
English park. The house is very smi^lt 
but not without the Italian finery of busts^ 
pillars^ &c. From hence we went to visit 
the duchess Corsini^ where^ in the apai t- 
ment of the cardinal (nephew to the late 
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pope) there is a very pleasing and good 
collection of pictures. This family have 
made their own fortunes so well^that there 
is little or no specie left in Rome. It is> 
howcTcr, true that the city was heautified 
with new paving the streets^ and erecting 
many public edifices^ in that reign. In this 
house (where Christina queen of Sweden 
lived and died) is all that luxury or gran- 
deur can demand in furniture. The lady 
is very agreeable^ though the ridiculous 
forms of the Italians prevent the princesses 
and other ladies from living together^ to 
the great loss of the former^ who^ dismally 
fitting alone^ render a visit to them the 
shorter the better. When ours was finish- 
ed here> we with much more satisfaction 
concluded the evening at the marchesa 
Patrizzii's. 

Tuesday. 

All the English dined here to-day^ and 

when they were gone we drove about the 

-streets till it grew dark; when the signora 

: Cenci called on us to go and see the pre- 
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pantibiis fw the lottery that is to he 
drawn to-morrow. The sight is neither 
great nor entertaining; heing only the 
writings stampings roistering, &c. of the 
tickets in their different offices^ in a large 
house hired for the purpose. I should 
scarcely have named this sights but on ac- 
count of the nature of the thing itself; 
which is now practised in many parts of 
Italy, to the utter ruin of the poorer sort 
of people. These will often borrow^ 
pawn, and even steals to purchase a ticket ; 
which is to consist of five nuinbers; and 
if all five come up, they have eighteen 
thousand crowns. The method is^ to put 
a hundred bits of paper^ numbered firom 
one to one hundred, into a silver Vase, and 
draw out five onlyj^ which are the winning 
lumbers. You will easily see how impro- 
bable it is that any body should choose all 
five right; and two of the five must come 
up to win any thing. The undertakers 
are so sure of their gains, that they engage 
to pay eighty thousand crowns yearly to 
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the pope for the liberty of making nine in 
that time. It is said^ by way of excuse 
for robbing the people in this open way^ 
that when first the practice was begun at 
Genoa^ the strongest prohibitions were 
made against any one's putting money into 
it; and some were even sent to the galleys 
fordoing so: but^ finding all to no pur^ 
pose, the prince thought, since they would 
play, that it was as well be should win as 
another; and set up this lottery to keep 
the money at least in his own country. 
The present great-<luke has done the same 
at Florence, upon the same pretence. 
Having seen the drawing at Florence, I 
have no curiosity to go to the same sight 
here, and lose a morning firom home. We 
finished this evening at the contessa Bo«- 
lognetti's. 

Wednesday. • 

At five this afternoon the marcbesa 

Patrizzii called on us to go and see her 

villa, and we were accompanied by all the 

English. This is very prettily furnished^ 
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and has a mo^t delightful prospect alt 
round it. We talked from this to ano^ 
ther, with a Tery pretty garden^ just within 
the city walls^ as the Patrizzii's is just 
without; and having seenthat^ went and 
drank coffee at her house in town : from 
whence at nine o'clock we all went to the 
marchesa Grimaldi's assembly. This lady 
was an heiress^ and> after having been 
married two or three yefurs^ came to Rome 
to sue for a divorce^ not liking her hus- 
band. She was recommended to cardinal 
Alexander Albania by whose interest (af-* 
ter a long process) she was set at liberty, 
and for whose friendship she has fixed at 
Rome^ though Bologna is her country^ 
Her house is furnished in the most elegatit 
mann^, with a great number of curiosi- 
ties. She has an assembly every Wednes- 
day; entertains very handsomely^ and 
dresses very finely; and all this upon an 
income evidently much inferior to her ex- 
penc«. She is not a beauty, but is some- 
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what agreemble^ very well bred^ and does 
taptwapt sense. 

Thursday. . 

Haying employed all the morning in my 
own room^ I thought after dinner that it 
was time to find something to divert you 
at nighty and for that purpose went to see 
the palace of prince Giustiniani. In my 
life I never saw a worse : the rooms ( I 
mean those of state^ where the family never 
live ) were small^ dark, dirty, and w^ithout 
any furniture, except old leather chairs, 
bad statues, and very indiflferent pictures, 
without frames. You will wonder, and 
indeed I did, why I was taken thither; but 
at last I arrived at a gallery, once paint* 
ed by Zucchero, but now covered with 
mould, arising from damps, which emitted 
no very agreeable smell. Here, on both 
sides, stood as thick as possible three or 
four rows of statues and busts, but so con- 
fusedly, that it v?as hardly possible to di- 
stinguish them as one ought. The place 
much more resembled a sculptor's shcip. 
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tiun the collection of a nobleman. SoU 
withstanding a great many bad ones^ it 
must be allowed that there are here some 
extremely fine; as the Minerva* that was 
found entire in the ruins of her temple^ 
and was certainly the very deity adored 
there. Two small statues of Marcus Au- 
relius and Faustina his empress^ are very 
good> as well as the Conquering Gla- 
diator; and two busts^ one of Titus^ and 
the other of Jupiter. But what^ in my 
mind^ exceeded all the rest^ was a goat^ 
that really seemed alive^ and is certainly a 
master-piece of its kind. I went from 
hence to make some visits^ and then re- 
turned home; my daughters having got 
colds. The marchesa Patrizzii^ with some 
other company^ spent the evening with us. 

Friday. 

This mornings after breakfast^ I went to 
the Vatican library^ to see the collection of 
Greek and Roman medallions bought by 
the late pope and given to the public^ 
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They are ingold^ silver^ and copper; mostly 
in good preservation^ and some very fine; 
but the series is very far from being com-: 
plete. Having seen these^ and being very 
near St. Peter's churchy I went into it and 
found some workmen dress'n^ it up in 
crimson and gold for the beatijfication of a 
new saintj which is to be performed next 
Sunday. This place^ every time one sees 
it, discovers new beauties^ and makes one 
always leave it unwillingly; but the hopes 
of finding letters when I came home com- 
pensated the loss; and accordingly I had 
the good fortune to receive one from your 
ladyship ; and I was much pleased to 
hear that marriage is not quite obliterated 
amongst my countrymen: that of Mr« Gon«- 
yers I doubt; his mother being still so ill, 
though I hope but of danger. I am just 
returned from spending the evening at the 
baronessa Piccolomini's, where I went after 
having been with the march^saPatrizzii to 
see the villa of the duke of Matteo. This 
is situated amidst the ruins of old Rome, 
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tnd was once extremely prettjr; but br 
the poverty of the owner it appears now 
itself a ruin. 

As we returned by the Colosseum^ or 
amphitheatre of Titus^ we got out of the 
coaches and walked through the vast round 
area^ where the gladiators and the wild 
beasts were used to divert at one time 
fourscore thousand people. Here are 
still great remains of the buildings but 
not enough of the inside to give any idea 
in what manner the ancients occupied it. 
A great deal of the outwork has been pull* 
ed down^ to build the Farnese and Barbe- 
rini palaces; and there is now a little ora- 
tory in one of the arches^ and devout pic* 
tures in other parts. 

H. L, POMFRET. 

Bome, April 21, 
N. S., 1741. 
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